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Tragoedy of Othello,. 

The Moore of Venicee 

e// it hath heen^ diuerfe times ailed at the 
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of Venice. 



nti. 




’Enttr Ugo w6Roderigo» 

Vflij Ncuer tell me , I take it much vnkiodly 
That thou who haft had my purTe, 

As ifthe ftrings were thine , fliould’ft know of this* 




%e. But you’le not hears me. 

If cucr'l did dreame of fuch a matter , abhorre me. 

Red. Thou toldft mc.thou didft hold him in thy bate, 

Jag. Defpire me if I doc not ; three great ones of the Citcy 
In pcribnall fuiteto make me his Lieutenant, 

Oft capt to him,and by the faith of man, 

I know my price, I am worth no worfe a place* 

But he, as louing his owne pride and purpofes, 

Euades them, with a bumbaft circumftance. 

Horribly ftuft with Epithites of warre : 

Non-fuits my Mediators : for certes, ( fayes he ) 

I haue already chofe my Officer, and what was hef 
Forfooth.a great Arithm^titian , 

One a Florentine, 

A fellow almoft dambd in a faire wife, 

Thst neuer fet a (cjnadroii in the field. 

Nor the diuifion of a Battell knowes. 

More then a SpinftcrjVnlcfle the bookifli Theorique, 

Wherin the tongued Confuls can propofe 
As mafterly as he : meere prattle without praaife, 

Is all his Souldier* (hip : but he fir had the ele&ion. 

And I,ofwhom his eyeshad feene the proofe. 

At Rhodes, ix. Cifret^znA on other grounds, 

Chriftn'd and Heathen, muft be be-lecd and calm’d, 

By Debitor and Creditor jthis Coaotec-Cafter ; 

•r A a 
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’The Tragedy of Othello 



He (in goodtime) muft his Leiiiteoaat be. 

And I Sir (bleffc the marke) his Moorcfl^ps Ancient. 

Red. By heauen I rather would haue bln hishang naiK 
But thcr s no rehfiedy, 

Tisthecurfeoffcruic?, > - , 

Preferment goes by lettef and affedion, ' ' ' 

Not by the olde gradatiooj wJiete each fecond 
Stood heire to the firft ; * '• 

Now fir be iudge your felfe* . 

Whether I, in any iuft tearme am affin*d ' . , 

to loue the Moore? \ 

I would not follow him rhein'. 
lag. O fir, c ontent you, ■ ‘ ' \ 

I follow him to ferue my turAe vpon him^\ , • ‘ 

Wc cannot all be.maftcfs, nor all mafters 

Cannot be miely followed, yon Ihkllhiarki ' ‘ 

Many a dutious and knee-crooking khane. 

That (doting on his owne obfeejuious bondage ) 

Wcares out his time much like his mafoers Aflc, - 

For nought bat pronender,_^a!Td whert bee’is &ld cafliittdl^ 
Whipmeefixhhonefi^knauiisv ‘ 

Others there are, ^ e ■ ■ ■ ■ :!; ’ , r 

W he crim’d n form;-s and v5ff?^cs of ^ ■ - 

Keepe yet their hearts, atceAHngh^^tlicjhfddcsV. ' * ' - 

And throvvir.g butdhevTes of fMliceion their Lpids? 

Doe well thriueby ’em, ' - 

And when they haue lin’d ch:ir costes. 

Doe th ‘nifciues homge, ' 

Thorefcllovt'esliaucfoiiteroule,'' ' ; ' ' • - ‘ ^ 

AndfuchaoriecoeIprcfeflejnyfe;re,---'forfiK ’ 
Itisasfurcasyouare^oi^riVo, . 

Were I the Moore, I would not be 7^9!? ' • 

In following him, I follow blit my feiftr. - • 

Heauen is tny iudge, not I, 

For loue and duty, but feeming fo, for my peculiar end s- 
For when my outvyard adlon doth dempnllratc 
The natine adl:,^and figure of my heart, 
Iceompkmentexterrfe, cis not 10n§; after, • 
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tht Mom of V Ciiif ce. 

But T will weare my heart vpon my Clef ue,, 

For Dawes to peckefr,;, v,-, sou: d « ■ ',n 'i -r 

I am not what i am. ‘ .t,V >• 

Rod. Whatafullf^tjiji,ngdcics,t;^p^^ 
Ifhecancarry’cthi^-ju, -rv;dii’ i 
Jag. Call vp her fathef, , ^ ;i- 

Rowle him, make after him, poy fon fns delight, ,• 
I^roclaime him in the ftreer, incenfe her Kinfmen, 

And tho he in a fertile climate dwell, , 

Plague him with flyes : .thp that.hjs jpy be:ioy, h 
Yet throwfuch changes of vexation out, : ' , . • 

As it may loofe feme colour. ' . 

Rod. Herc'ds.her fathers houfe, Ilf c^l aloud. ; , 

fag. Doe with iiketimerous accent, and dire yell, ^ 
As when by night and negligence, thfAfiie. . f 
Is fpkd in populous Cities. . ° ^ 

• Red. WluthdfB*a(>a»/to,Seignior JSra^a^t/o^h6j 
lag. Awake, what ho, ' 

Theeues, theeucs, cheeyes : . . - - 1., 

ijookfrtbyour hQufe;(yjiUE Daugj^er, andybpf^bag^ 
TheeucSjthceues. • ■". , 

' bBritb&ntioata^lvi^a^j ' ' ' 

^ra. What js.tborea/br^ofth}s terrible riimmotiS ?' 

What is the matter there? ' . 

Red. Signior, is all your family within ^ 
lag. Areyour^ooreslpck.!;? , . 

^ra, Wdiy wherefore askeyouthis^? , ' 

fag Sir you are robd,-:fGTr{hatne put on ypuf gdwnejt' 
Yoiirheart is butft. ypphai^ toft halfc. your foute . v 

EucnnoWjVery no\v,ani^dblacke,Rafn, : 

Is tupping your white Ewe jarife,arife, t 

Awake the fnorting Ckizcns with the beil 5 ' - 

Or elfe the Diuell will make a Grahdfire of yoti, acife l fay. 
Rya. What, haue you loft your wits ? 

Rod, Moft reuerend Seignior, doe you know my voice ? 
Not I, what a,re you ? , , / f ' 

^, R^d, hiyaitm^isRodfrigo!, , 
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/}. Tragedy ^Othello 

Tra. The worfe welcome, 

I haue charg’d chee noc to baant about my dotes, 

In honeft plaincnciTe, thou haft heard me lay 
My daughter is noc for thee, and now in madues. 

Being full offupper and diftemperbg draught^ - , 

Vpon malicious braucry,doft thou come 
To ftart my quiet ? 

Rod. Sir, fir, fir. 1 

"Bra. But thou maft needs be furc . 

My fpirit and my place haue in them power, ■ ! 

To make this bitter to thee, -.' 'b M 

Rod. Patience good fir 

. wyiac. teirft chki rac^f robbing ? this is 
My houfe isnot a graunge. 

Rod. Moft graoe Br^brnHo^ 

Infimpicandpurefoulel cometoyou. _ 

Sir, you areoncofthofe, that will not ferae God, if the 
Deuill bid you . Becaufe we come to doe you feruice, you thinke 

wee are Ruffians, youlc haue your daughter couercd with a Barbary 
horfe ; youle haue your Nephcwcs neigh to youjyoale haucCourfcrs 

forCoulens , and Gennctsfor CFrrwdw/. 

' 3r<*. What prophanc wretch art thou? 

, Ixg. I am one fir, that come to cell you, your daughter, andthe 

Moore , arc now making thcBcaft with two backs. 

"Bra, Thou art a villaine . 

You are a Senator. _ 

Bra. This thou ihaltanfwerfi, I know thee 

Rod, Sir,I will anfwere any thing .-But I bdcech you. 

If t be your pleafiire, and mpft wife cpnfent, 

(As partly I find it is) that your fajrc daughter 
At this odeuen, and dull watch oth* night, ' ■ 

Tranlported with no worfc nOr better guard 

;; But withaknaucofcomroonhire, a<7«»de/«r. 

To the grofle clafpcs of a lafciuious Moore s 

If this be knownc to you arid your allowance. 

Wee then haue done you bold and lavy^ wi ongs ? 

But if you know not this, my manners'tcll me^ 

f , Wee haue your wrong rebuke ; Do not belecue 




the Moore of Venice. 

W to (ifyou taut not giuen her leaue, 

1 fav againc) hath made a groife rcuolc, 

TvSer duty , bcautie, wit and fortunes, 
LTn^ex^rauagantand wheeling Strang ^ 

Of here, and euery where : Straight fatisfie your felfc,= 

If (he be in her chamber, or your houfe, 

Let loofc on me the luftice of the ftate, 

For thus deluding you._ 

"Bra. Strike on the tinder. Ho ; 

Giue me a taper, call vp all my people . 

This accident is not vnlikc my dreame, 

Bekefe of it oppreffes me already .- ' . * 

Light I fay, light. , ■ , 

Jao, Farewell, for I mull leaue you. 

It feemes noc meet, nor wholcfomc to my place, - 
To be produc’d (as if I ftay I (ball,) 

Againll the Moore, for I doe know the ftate, 

(How eucr this may gaule him with fomc checke) 

Cannot withfafety caft him, for hee’s imbark d, 

With fuch loud reafon, to the Cipreswarres, 

(Which eucn now (lands in ad:) that for their (oulcs,. 
Another of his fathsme, they haue none 
To lead their bufmefle, in which regard, 

Tho I doe hate him, as I doe hells paincs. 

Yet for neceffity of prefent life, 

I muft flicw out a flag, and figne of loue. 

Which is indeedbutfigne,thatyou (hall furely find hutt 

Lead to the SagitCary the raifed fearch. 

And there will fbe With him. So fareweU* 

JExtt, 

Enter Brabancio *» hit nightgpmti andfenumts 
withTorches. 

Bra. It is coo true an euill, gone (be is, i 
And what’s to come of my defpifed tUdb, 

Is noughtbnt biwcrnelfe now 
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Efcium 



The Tragedy ofQt hello 



^ here didft thou fee h?r ? O vnhappy girle ! r 
Wit h the Moore fuift thpa?. Who woultibeaifathcr ? 

'•hou knoyy rwas ffi©?- (^O flic decciucs (lie 
Pafi- thought,) what faidihe rp you? get more tapers, ^ 

Ra:{'e all my kindred, are they married thinjee you ? 

Eod, Truely I thinke theyarc. ; , \ 

Bm. O heai^njhow got ftc out ? O treafon of the bloodj . 
Fathers from hence, truli nor yoar daughters mindes. 

By wh^c youfee them afl: : isthere notcbaroies. 

By which the property of youth and manhood 
May be abus’d hauc you not read - - 

Offomefuduhing. ,• ’ . ^ _ 

Bod, Yes fir, I haue indeed. 

Bra, Cali vp my Brother : O would you had 
Some one way, Tome another ; doe you know 
Where w*e may apprehend her, and the Moor^? 

Rod, I thinke I can difeouer him, if you pic; 

To get good guard, and goe along wkh mee. 

Bya. Pray you lead on, at euery.houfe ile 
I may command at moft ; get. weapons ho. 

And raife fome fpcciall Officers of might ; 

On good Roderigo^ lie deferue y 

Enter OthelfO, lago, AndAttendamw^ttu -i orChes, 

Jag, Thointhetradeofwarrei l teuejllaine ntien, 

Y ct doe 1 hold it very ftoflle o'th epnfcicnce, 
Todoenocentriu’d murthcr; I lackeifliquity 
SomedmcsrodoctBeferuic^?itMt|i({,ortcntiiags^- 
I had thought to luufc^eik’<5b^ . ; ; ; 

Vnderfheribbes. V:-. ’ • .y . * . 

O/t^; •T^sbetceraskis, .h;.vai{,i( ;; .w ’ 



- y dprUonor, that with tW;ficc1f godUneffs 
i did ffillliardfoibearc him ; but I pray fir, 

Are youdh?^?rtied ? For befufeotchisi 
That the M^gajhcp^ismtmhbdll^^ . , 

4nd.h«a ifirkis voy 
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As double as the Dukes, he will dioorcc you, 

6r put vpon you what refirainc, and greeuance. 

The law (with all his might, to inferce it on,) 

Wcele giuc him cable. 

Oth. Lechiradochisrpice) 

My fcruiccs which I haue done the Seigniorie, 

Shall out. tongue his complaints, tis yet to khovr. 

Which when 1 know that boafting is an honour, 

I (hall promulgate, I fetch my life and being. 

From men of royall height, and my demerrits. 

May fpeake vnbonne ted as proud a fortune 
As this that 1 haue reach’d ; for kho«r 
But that I loue the gentle 
I would not, my vnhoufcd free condition. 

Put into cicuumfeription and confine 

For thefeas worth. Enter lights, O^'icerSi 

But looke what tights come yonder? itnd terehes^ 

Jag. Thefc are the raifed Father and his friends, 

You weic beft go in. 

Oth. Not I, I muft be found. 

My parts, my Title, and my perfed fbulc, 

Shall raanifell my right by : is it they ? 

Jttg. By/4ffwIthinkeno. 

Oth. The feruants ofthe puke,andmy Leiucenant? 

The goodnelTe ofthe kiight Vpon you (friends,) 

What is the newes ? 

Oaf, The Duke does greet you (Generali,) 

And he requires your haft, poft-haft appearance, 

Buenontheinftant. 

Oth. What’s the matter thinke you? 

Caf. Something from Cipres, as I may diuihe, 
it IS a bufineffc offome hcate, the Galley cs 
Haue fent a dozen fcquent meflengers 
This very night one at anothers heeles j 

Andmany of the Confuls rais’d, andmet 

Whenbcinpotatyourlodgingtobefo^^^^^ ’ 

The Senate fent abouc three feuerallquefts 'u 

fi To 
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3 The Tragedy of Oth eHo 

Torcarchyouout. ^ 

0th, Tis well I am found by yoo,- . . j 

1 will but fp nd a wora here in the houfe. and goe mth yo» 

O/; Auncitnt.vvhat makes he here? , 

Zd Faith he to nighr, hath boorded a land Camaa, 

If it prooue Uwfall priac,h«e’s wade for euer. 
f»f I doe not vnderftand. 

Ja Hec’s married. 

Caf, To whom. , , i . 

Brabantio, 'ftdderigo, ^ ^ 
and'ift4pm,‘ , 

J 4 . Marry to- Come CaptaWs^ywUy on goc ? 

Ha’withyou. ; « /- 

Caf. Here comes another troupe to fecke for you, 

U. it4 -5rdi»4^»^GentraUbcaduiWc, 

He corner tjO bad intent. 

Oth, Ho ia, ftaod therc.h j, - -s i -i= - 

Rod . Seignior, it is the Moore. . , . 

^r 4 . Downe with him thicte. > - 

Good Seignior you-lball more command ^ \ : 

Then with your weapons. . • ttw dandhtci ?, 

•Bra. O ihouFouletheefc. wheremt^^^^ 

Dambd as thou art, thou haft inchaoted net,-, ^ 

For lie referre me to allt^aings olfcnl^^^ ^ ; 

( If ftie in chaines of ro#cK were, .7^ - - 
Whether a maide (o tender, faire, and nappyj . 

So oppofite to marriage, that n>e ftinod • 

The wealthy curled darlings of oor N ation, 

Would euer haue (to ineVre a general mockc; 

Runne from her gardage to the footy bofome ^ 

Of fuch a thing as thou ? to fearc, not to delig t . 

Judge me the world, if c’ is no* groffe ‘u fenic, 

Thatthouhaft praaifdonher withfoulc<harm^ , 

Abufd her delicate youth with drugs or minerals j 
That weakens motion ? Tie haue’edilputea on j 
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the (*%Toore of Venice, 

As double as the Dukes, he will diuorce you. 

Or put vpon you what reftrainc, and greeaance» 

The law (with all his might, to inforce it on,) 

Week giuc him cable. 

Oth. Lethicadochisfpite, 

My feruices which I haue done the Seigniorie, 

Shall out- tongue his complaints, cis-yet to knotr. 

Which when I know that boaftingis an-honour, 

I Ifaall promulgate, I fetch my life and being. 

From men of royall height, and my demerrits. 

May fpeake vnbohneted as proud a fortune 
As this that I haue reach’d ; for know I*go» 

But that I loue the gentle Defdtmon*, 

I would not, my vnhoufed free condition. 

Put into cicuumfeription and confine 
For the feas worth. Enter Caflio "With lights. Officers, 

But looke what lights come yonder? eind torches, 

Jag. Thele are the raifed Father and his friends. 

You were beft go in. 

Oth. Not I, I mufi; be found. 

My parts, my Title, andmy perfed Ibule, 

Shall manifeft my right by : is it they ? 

lag. By lantu I thinke no. 

Oth. The feruants of the Duke, and my Leiatenant ? 

The goodnefle of the night vpon you (friends,) 

What is the newest 

C af. The Duke does greet you (Generali,) 

And he requires your haft, poft-haft appearance, 
Euenontheinftant. 

Oth. What’s the matter thinke you? 

Caf. Something from Cyr«, as I may diuine, 
it IS a bufinefle oflbme heate, the Galley es 
Haue fent a dozen fcquent meflengers 
pis very night one at another s heclcs s 
pdmany of the Confuls rais’d, and met, 
meat the Dukes already j you base bin hotly cald for. 

When being not at your lodging to be found, 
ine Senate fent afaouc three feuerall quefts 
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g ^Othello 



'o Search you oat. 

0th. Tis well I am found by. you,, 
wili but (p nd a word here io che houfe. 4od go,e with yoi?.- 
Caf. AuncKntjWharmakeshcHerc? 

7i» Faith he to night, hath boorded a land C^irriaftj 
f ir prooue lawful! pnz v hec’s made for euer. 

^itf I doe nor vnderftand. 

Ja, Hec's married* 

Caf, To whom. 



' Enter Brabantio, Roderigo, and others with lights 

and Weapons, 

l4. Marry to— Come Captaine, will you goc? 

Oth. Ha'with you. 

Caf. Here comes another troupe to fecke for you. 
la.. It is Generali be aduiCde, 

He comes, tO;bad intent. 

Or^. Holla, ftand there.. 

Rod. Seignior, it is the Moore. 

Rra. Downe with him thiefe, 

' You come fir, I am for you. 

Oth. Keepevp your brigHt,fwords,.for the dew will ruft etp^. 

Good Seignior you (hall more command withy cares 



i7'hcn witii your weapons. 



3ra. 



O chon foule theefe, Where haft tii'ou ftc wejJ. my dau^htet I 
Dambd as tiicu art, thou haft inchanted'iier, . 

^ For Ue referre me to all things ot fenfe, 

(If Hie in chaines of magick were notbound) 

^ W hether a maide fo tender, fairc, and happy. 

So oppofite to marriage, that (he Ihupd 
S The wealthy curled darli.ngs of our Nation, 

^ Would euer haue (to incurre a general mocke/ 

^ Runne from her gardage to the footy bofome 
Of fuch a thing as thou ? to fearc, not to delight : 

S I udge me the world, if t’ is nor grofie in feiife, 

^ That thou haft pra6tifd on her with foulc charhics, 

1 Abufd her delicate youth with drugs dr minerals? 

That w.saktns motion { Ile.heac*; dirpuied On 3 
1 - , ..... 
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the oore of Venkt, 

Tis portable and palpable to thinicmgi 

t therefore apprehend and doc attach thcc, 

Tor an abuier of the Wdr!d,^praaifcr 

Ol Arts inhibited, and out of warrant • 

Lay hold vpon hiooi if he doe refift. 

Subdue him at his perill. 

OiiSi, Hold your hands. 

Both you of my inclining, and the reft : 

Were it my cue to fight, I Ihdold hauc knovvn if. 
Without a prompter, where will you th^t I goe^ 

To anfwere this your charge ? . 

Bra. To prifon, till fit time ' , j, *_ 

Of Law, and couric ofdireft Seflion "V 

Call thee to anfwer, 

Oth. Wfaatif Idocobey, 

How may the Duke be therewith (atisfied, 

W hofe Meflengers are heere about my fide, 

Vponfome prelent bufineffe of the State, 

To bearc me to him. . 

Officer. Tistruenibft worthy Seignior, 

ThcDuke’s in Counccll, and your noble felfej 
lamfureisfcntfor. 

Bra. How ? the Duke in Councell?- ■ 

In this time of the night bring him away ; • 

Mine’s not an idle caufc: the Duke himfelfe. 

Or any of my Brothers Of'Chc Stare, 

Cannot but fcelc this wrong, as twere their owne. 

For iffucha<9ions,may haue paffage free, 
Bondflaucs,and Pagans Ibalohr Statefmeo be^ Exeunt, 

Enter Duke and Gators, fit stt ’a T" able, with lights 
and Attendants, 

Duke. There is no compofitioa in thefc newes,* 

That giues them credit. 

I 5f»4. Indeed they are difproportioned, 

My letters fay ,ahundred and feuen Gallics, 

Dh. and mine an hundred and forty# 

3 And mine two hundred..* 

B a 





7^eTTrage4y of Othdlo 

But though they iacnpe not on aiuft apcouoe, 

(As in thefc cafes, where they ayme-rgoorts, 

Tis oft with diflFerenceJ yet doe.they ifl confirme 
A Turkfp] fl -ct, and bearing vp to 

Du i>Iay, itispofliblcenoughtfoiudgetnicnt: 

I doe not fo fecurc me to the error. 

But the mayne Article I doe approuc 
In fearefulllenfc Enter.4 t^.ejfen£ 0 j>i 

One What hp, vyfe4tho,.w,|^.i?p.? 

Oficer. A meflehgcr from the Galleys, 

Dft, Now,thebufineffe? 

Suthr, The Turkifi preparation makes fpr Rphdes, 
So was I bid report here to the Staf e, by ^gnipt 
Du, Ho w fay you by this change ? 

Sena. This cannot be by no affay of rcafpti-^ 

Tis a Pageant, 

To keepc rs infalfcgaze t when m confidcr 
The importancy of Cjfprux to the T urkf, 

And let our felucs againe, but vnderftand. 

That as it more concernes the, Tip'A? then 
So may he with more facile queftiopbeare it. 

For that it ftands not in fuch warlike brace. 

Who altogether lacks th’abilicies 

That Rhoiies is dreft in ; if wc jnakfi>tho«g^ of this. 

We muft not thinke the T«r%isf0 vrflftriU 
To Icauc that latcft which oncernes .him fitibj 
N eglcding an attempt of eafe and.-gain?. 

To wake and wage a danger prohtjeffe. 

jD«, Nay, inail confidence hce’sjiotfor.Xl»fl<^<i«:j 
Officer. Here is more newes. S nter a 2.M0ffcf>£f*'- 

Mtf TheO«tf|?wt«^, rcuctendaBdgratiGus, 

Steering with due cour(e,towardthfelfleot 
Haue there inioyntedthera withan after fieete, 

I StnA. I , fo I thought, how many, as you guefle. 

Of 3 0 . fails, and now: they doe refterne 
Their backward courfe, bearing with franke appearance 
Their purpofes towarcs Qpfft* : Seigaiot.c^««W*i 
You; trufiy and moll valiant feruitor. 



Will: 






the Moore of Venice. 

with his free duty recomnrendsyou thus. 

And oraves you to bclccue hint. 

^ ^rTisUtaine then for 
tMtreut iHccicos is not he in townc ? 

I Sena Hcc*s now tn Elortnct^ 

jXh Write from vs to him poft, poft haft difpatch. 



Enter Brabantio; Othello, Roderlgo, lago, CalTio, 
Dcfdemona^ nnd Officers » 

1 Sena. Here comes Bri^antie and the valiant Moore. 

j) 0 . Valiant OtheBe, we muft ftraitc itnploy you, 
Againft the gencrall enemy Ottoman j 
I did not fee you, welcome gentle Seignior, 

We lackt your counfell, and your helpe to night. 

*Bra, ^did I yours, good your Grace pardon rae 
Neither my place, nor ought I heard of bufineffe 
Hath rais’d me fr*m my bed, not doth th« gencrall care 
Take hold of roc, for my particular griefe. 

Is offo floodgate and orcbearing nature, 

That it engluts andfwallows ocher forrowes. 

And it is ftiU it felfe. 

Du. Why, wiiats the matter? 

Bra, My daughter, O my daughter. 

M, Dead? 



Bra. I to me : 

She is abus’d, ftolne from me and corrupted. 

By fpcls and medicinesbought of Mountebanckes, 
For nature fo prepofteroofly to erre, 

(Being not deficient, blind or lameof fenfe,) 

Sans witchcraft could not. 

Du. Who ere he be, that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter of her felfe. 

And you of her, the bloody boofce ofLaw# 

Y ou (hall your felfe, read m the bitter letter. 

After itsowne fenfe, ycatho our proper fonne 
Stood in your a&ion. 

Bra, Humbly I thanke your Grace $ 
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Tmgedy of OAitWo 

Here is the man, this Moore, whom nowitfcetnes 
Your fpeciall mandate, for theState aftaires 
Hath hither brought. 

. We arc very forry for’c. 

Du. What in your owne part can you fay to this ? 
’Br4. Nothing, but this is fo« ■ " 

0th. Mod potent, grauc, and reuerend Seigniors, 

My '^ery noble and approou’d, good Mafters : » 

That I baue tans away this old mans daughter, - ^ 

It is mod true J true, I hauc married her. 

The very head and fropt of mytofiendingj ^ 

Hath this extent, no more. Rude I am in my fpeachj ■ 
And little blc d with the fet phr^fc of peace, n 

For fioce thefe armes of mine had feuen y eares pith, ; _ 
Till now fome nine Moones waded, they h toe vs’d 
Their deared adion in the tented field j 
And little of this great world can I fpeake, 

M are then pertames to fcates of broyles,and battaile. 
And tlierefore little fhall I gpacTjmy caufe, -n 

Infpeaking for my felfe ;yetby your grgtiows patience, 

I would a round vnrauiflfd calc dcliuer. 

Of ir.y whole courfe of loue, what drugs, what ch^mesy 
What coniuration, and what mighty Magicke, 

(For fuch proceed ings am I charg’d withall •) 

I wonne his Daughter. 

Bra. A maiden neuer bold. 

Of fpirit fo dill and quiet, that her (Potion 
B’ulht at her felfe » arid (he in fpight of nauu e, 
Ofyearcs, of Countrey, credit, eucfy?hiflg. 

To fall in loue with what (he feat’4.?9:-lQoH^;On^’ j, ’ ' 

It is a iu Igeroent maimo, and mod imperf?^, , 
That wiirconfelic-, perfca-ion-fowoulderre, 

Againd all rules of Nature, and mud bedriuen 

To findout praftifes of cujvninglvill. 

Why this (houldbe, 1 therefbre vouch agaioc. 

That with fome mixtures powerfullorc the blood, 

Or with Tonne dramconiur d to this effcid, 

He wrought ypon her. 
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the Moore of V e ni ce. - ^ 

n«. To vouch this is noproofe. 

Without more certaine and more ouert ted, 

Searethinhabits,andpoorehkclihqods 

Or came it by rcqned, and fuch faire queftion. 

As foule to foulc aflfcffdeth ? 

0th. Idoebefeechyoa, 

<5end for the Lady to the Sagittary, 

And let her fpcake of me before her Father ; 

Ifvou doe finde me foUle itvher report. 

The trud, the Office, I doe hold of you, 

Not onely takcavay, but let your fentence 

Extuntmortye^ 

Oti Ancient condua them, you bed know the place j 
And till (he come, as tmely as to heauen 
Idoc confeffi; the vices of my bloud 
So iudly to your graue eareslle prefent. 

How I did thriue in this faicc Ladyes loue. 

And (hem mine. 

Dtt. Say it Othtlla. ^ , 

0th. Her father loued mej oft iniiKed me. 

Still quedioned me the dory of my life, 

Fromyearctoyeare,thebattailcs,(ciges,fprtuncs- 

That I haae pad : ; 

I ran it' through, eucn from my boy i(h day es, 

Toth’ very moment that he bade me tell it s 

Wherein I fpake of mod difadrous chances. 

Of moouing accidents, by flood and field j 
Of haire-breadth feapes ith imminent deadly breach ; 

Of being taken by the iofolent foe. 

And fold to flaucry j of my red^ptipn thence, . 

And portance in ray trauclls hidoric J 
Wherein of Antars vad, and Defarts idle. 

Rough quarks, rockes and hils, whofe heads touch heaueDj 
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1 4 The Tragedy (^Othello 

Ic was ray hint to fpeake,fuch was my procefle : 

And of the Cannibals, that each other eate ; 

The ayinthropopha^ie, and men whufe heads 
Doe grow beneath their (boulders ; thefe to hcare, 
Would Defdemona ferioufly incline ; 

But ftill the houfe aflfiires would draw her thence/ 
Which euer as (he could with haft difpatch, 

Shec’d come againc, and with a greedy earc 
Deuoure up my difcourfe ; which I obferuing, 

Tooke onee a piyant hourc^ and found good tneanes 
Todraw from her a prayer ofearneft heart, 

That I would all my pilgrimage dilate. 

Whereof by parcclls (he had fomcthing heard, 

But not intcntiuely., I did confent, 

And often did beguile her of herteares. 

When IdidTpeakeoffomediftresfuIl ftroake 
That my youth fulfered : my ftory being done ; 

She ganc me for my paincs a world of lighes ; 

Shefwore Ifaith twas ftrange, twas pafsing (Irange ; 
Twaspittifull, twaswonderoiispvttifull ; 

She wifht (be had not heard it, yet (he wiftit 

That heauen bad made her fuch a man : Ihe thanked me. 

And bad me if i had a friend tliat loued her, 

I IboUlJ but teach him how to tell my ftory. 

And that would woe her. V pon this htate 1 fpake : 

She lou’d me for tire dangers I had paft. 

And I lou’d her that Ibe did pitty them. 

Thisoncly is the witchcraftl haue vs’d: 

Here comes the Lady, 

Letherwitncdcit. 

Enter Defdemona, lago, and the refi. 

Du. I thinke this tale would win my daughtCrto j — 
Good 'Brabant to, this mangled matter at thebeft. 
Men doe their broken weapons rather Vfe, 

Then their bare hands* 

^ra, I pray y.op hearc her fpeake* 

Ifibe coofefte that iht was haltc the wooer, 
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the (i^MooreofVtnkt. 

dS 5 w petceiue in all this noWc company. 

Where moft yon oare obedience? 

Def Mynoblcfather, 

I doc perceiue here a deluded duty : 

To you I am bound for life and education { 

Mv life and education both doe learnc rnc 
How to refpea you. you arc the Lordof duty, 

1 art hitherto your danghter.Bot hecre’s my husband : 
Andfo much duty as my mother (hewed 
To you, preferring you before her father. 

So much I challenge, that I may profeffe, 

Due to the Moore my Lord. 

Godbu’y, I hadone : 

pleafe it your Gracc,on to the State affaires , 

I had rather to adopt a child then get it } 

Come hither Moore ; 

I here doe giue thee that, withall my heart, 

Which but thoH haft already, with all my heart 
I wouldkecpe from thee ; for your fake (Icwcll,) 

I am glad at foule, I haue no other childc. 

For thy cfcape would teach me tyranny. 

To hang clogs on cm, I haue done my Lord, 

*Du. Let me foeakc like your fdfc.and lay a fcntcnce 
Which asa greefe or ftep may belpc thefe louers 
Into your fauour, 

W hen remedies are paft.thc griefes arc ended. 

By feeing the word, which late on hopes depended, 

To mourne a mifeheife thit is paft and gone. 

Is the next way to draw more mifehiefe on ; 

What cannot be preferu'd when fortune takes. 

Patience her iniury a mockery makes. 

The rob’d that fmiU s, fteales fomething from the thiefe. 
He robs himfclfe.that fpends a bootelcfc griefe, 

"Bra. So let the T urke, of Cyprus V8 beguile, 

We lofc it not fo long as we can fmile ; 

He beares the fcntence well that nothing beares, 
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TheTra^jdy pf ' 

But rhe free comfort, which fron^ thaice he hearts aii;. 

But he bcares both the/ihtcoce and the forrow, u; 

That to pay griefc, muftvfpoorepatifjace. borrow^; 
Th^fcfenrencesrofugar, or togall* 5: ;i, ^ 

Bv'ing ftfong onbo- h fides,are equiuocall j ,1 
But won^s arc words,! neucr yet did heafe*,! ' ; | 

Tnat til: bruis’d h art waspiereed tlvougn the care» d - . , , 

Befeech you now, to the affaires oftbe ftate. • 

Du. ThcT wit^oioft mighty pr^eparatioupaafcesfqr 
OfWojthe fortitude of the placeiisfieft.kppvBnc to,you,andthq.we 
haue therca Subtiirute of moft allowed (UflBcien^ty^yet opinion, a fo. 
utraigne miftrtffeof eff.wdi:s,throwes a more fafqr vbyceon youi yoa 
muff thereforebe content tpflubber the glofle of y our peyy fortune^ 
with this more ftubborne and boifterbus expedition., , 

Or The tyrant cuftonae, moft graue SenatOiTS, 

Hath made the flinty and ftecle Cooch of warrCj 
My thrice.driuenbedofdo\yne^ J,dpe,agoizb >u,. ; ■< 

A naturall and prompt alacrity, . ;i ' 

I find in ha: dnefle,and do^ vpde^ take ; 

Thispreftnt warre againftftbfeiOrriJiw/rfir »• ’ , n 
Muff humbly therefOK-fbendiugtqyput §tJUe^! j 
I craueficdifpofiribnformy wi% • 

Dae reference of place and exhibition, . : : 

With fuch accomodation and before, j , . 

As Icuels wklvhsr breeding. 

Du. Ifyou pleafe, bee’tathfr filthecs. . . 

"Bra, lie not haue it fo., 

Oth. Nor 1. . ' -l-ri 

Def. Nor 1 , I would no^the^^^^ n: 

To put nay father in itnp«:kot thoughts, J"' 

By being in his eye; mbftjgraciousDu^,, r _ , .,3 . ^ . , 

To my vnfolding lend a gracious.eare, , , ^ . ' ' . , , , 3, 

And let me find a charter in your voyce, 

T’afsift my fintpleneffe. — ■ 

Dh. \Nh.Kt vtovli \ om Defdemona? , ; 

Dr/i That! did loue the Mpore to line r^ithhim, . 

My ciowne right uiolence.andftorine of Fortunes^' 

May crumpet tothe world ; my hearts fub^uedj^, . 



1 tj: 

r » r! - 



Jif 






W 'Jii 



the oore of Yen icc. 

Euen to the very qualitie of my Lord : 

J faw OtheJtoes vilage in his mindc, 

And to his Honors,and his valiant parts 
pid I my foulc aud fortunes confecrate. 

So that deare Lords, if I be left behindc^ 

A Moth of peace, and le goc to ti e warre. 

The rites for which I loue him, are bertfe ipc, , 

And I a heauy interim flialllupport. 

By his deare abfence: let me goe with him. 

Oth. Y our vo;> ces Lord) : bsfec,ch,y op,kt her wilL . 
Haucafreeway : 

Vouch with me heauen, I there fore beg it 
jo pleaft the palar of ny appetite^ , , 

Nor tocomply with heate, the yqtyng,a&(as- 

In toy defunct, and proper fatisfaj^ion, i , . 

But to be free and bounteous to hermind, . 

And heauen defend your good foule's, thaf you tfiinke 
I will yout ferious and good buftneffe fcfjnr, , . 

For (he iswirh me;-— no, when light wingd toy esj . 
And fcarher|d C upid foy les with wantoa dulncffe, ' 
My fptculariue and adiue foftruments . 

That my difports corrupt and taint my^bufineffe, 
let hufwiues make a sfcellc t of .my Hclme, 

And ajl mdigne and bafeaduerfitics. 

Make head againft my reputation. 

Du. Be it,asyGu(haII priuately derermine, 
^^j^^^'^'^rlKr ftay qrgping^theaffiiirctryes ha IF, 

And fpe^ inuft an' wci;e,yuu muft hence to tiighe. 

2>e/ To night my Lord ? 

Du, Thisnig.)c. Oth. WithaMmy hewf. 

^ P«. At nine i*th morning here vi eel meet againc. 
fome officer bt hind, 

w- ur Commiflion bring to you, 

ithfuch things clfe of quality and refpea, 

As doth import you. . ; ' ‘ 

PkafcyqurGracp,my Ancicnti ' 
_'‘ianhei,sothonefltyandtruft, ' 

ohisconueyancelafsigne my wife, 

Ca 
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ig The Tiragedy of Othtllo 

with whit eir<r ncedcfuU your good (^rac% thteko, 

To be Cent after me* 

*Dh. Let it be fo; l ^ • •• 

Good nightto euery one, andnoblc S^rigftJiW, 

If vertue B .. delighted beauty lacko, ■ 

Your >on in law is farre mOre faite then blftCKe. ^ 

I Sen 4 , Adieu bi aue Moore, Vfe Defkium* wdh 

^r4. Looke to 1 jer Moore,ii tbbu haft eyes to lee. 

She has d. ceiud‘dherfathet, and may thee. Exemt, 

0th. My iifw vponhir fanh. Honeft 

Uy Defdemonaai\i(tl\fi^cto:hee, 

I prethec let thy vvife-aetendonber, 

And bring her after in the beft aduahtage; 

Come Defdemona, 1 haue but an hOTrO 

Onoucjof worldly matters and (Hreaion, 

To Tpend with thee, we muft obey the tfittt. 

£o<i. f Dcfdetnona, 

/«/. What faift thou noble heart? 

What will TdoeiHoVft thou? ' 

fajr. Why got to bed ahd fteepti, , 

£ 0 d. I will inconcintnty droftHrnen^ ftlfe. . 

Well.ifthcudbdhjlIbaUoeuerlOuethee after 

'^^JlTt ?s lillS^i'o iL.wheh W 

blue a prefcr:ption,to dye when dcath is otir i^h) firian. 

Ovillanous, iha look’d ypOft the World for tourfek^^ 
uen dares, ar>d fitfc.c I could diftftjgoifh betwetne “andan 

iniui^v I neucr found a mah that knew hoar^to'loue himftlfe t trel 
wouldVay I woulddrownc m.y feUe, for the looe of aGtirtiy Hxn,I 

would chsn^e my humanity withal Babot)’ne. . 

Rod. Wbatlhotildldoe? I ConftffcftistbyftametObefpfon , 
but it is not in my vertue to amend it. . rha^ 

Vertue, 3 fig,ris in cur felues, that ortH 

our bodies arc gardens, to the which Onr vrils 4 re'Gatdi 0 ers,,ft 
if we will plant Ncttles,or fow Lattice, fctlfojva'^^ 
fupply it with one gender of heat bes, Or diftr^ Arr^whV 

the? to haue it fterfill with idlcneffe, or tnanur d With ‘^y> 

the power,aad corrigible authOtftK of tins, lies in our wills. 



the Moore of Venice. ? 9 ^ 

U iifluce of our Hues had notone fcale of rcafon, wpoife another o 
r nftalitv* the blood and bafenelTc of our natures, would conduft 

Lo^ft prepofterous conclufions. But wee haue rcafon to coo. e 
our raging motions, our carnail (lings, our vnbitted lulls j whereof 
I take this, that you call loue to be a feft, or fycn. 

Come be a man; drowne thy felfe ? drowne Cats and blinde Pup- 
pies : I profclTe me thy friend, and I confelTc me kniuo thy deftr- 
uine with cables of perdurable toug'mefle; I could n“uer better 
ftee^’e thee then now. Put money in thy purfe ; follow * 

defeatethy fauour with an vfurp’d beard ; I fay pat money in thy 
purfe. It cannot be, that Vefdemona (liould long continue her loue 
vntothe Moore,— put money in thy purfe,— nor he his to her ; ic 
was a violent commencement, and thou flialtfccati anfwerablcfc- 

queftrationiputbutmoney inthypatfe.— Thefe 

eeableintheirwills;— fill thy purfe with money. Thefood thatto 
him now is as lufhious as Locufts,fiull be to him (hortly as bitter as 
Coloquintida j She muft change for youth i when fbcc is fared with 
his body, (bee will finde the error of her eboVee ; (bee rtiuft base 
change, (he mutt. Therefore put money in thy purfe : If thou wilc 
needs damme thy fdfc, doe it a more delicate way then drowning } 
make all the money thou canft. If fanfl imony , and a frailc vow, b^ 
twixtan erring Barhariitij & a (upcr-fubtle ^ enetM»,hc not too hard 
for my wics, and all the tribe of hell, thou (halt enioy her ; thcrefoie 
makemoney, — a pox a drowning, tis cicane our of the way } feeke 
thou rather to be bang’d in compaf'sing thy ioy, then to be drowned, 
and goe wit hour her. 

Roa. Wilt thou be fall to my hopes, if I depend on the i(Tue ? 

Jag, Thou art fure of me — goe, make money — I haue told thee 
often, and I tell thee againe, andagaine, I hate the Moore, my caufe 
is hearted, thine has no lefie rcafon, let vs beconiunftiucinour re- 
uenge againll him : If thou canft cuckold him, thou doeft thy felfe a 
pleafurc, me a fport. There are many euents in the wombe of Time, 
which will be delioered. Trauerfe,goe,prouide tby reioncy,wc will 
haue more of this to morrow, adieu. 

Rod, Where (hall we meet i’th morning? 

J»g^ Ac my lodging, 

C 3; _ ' Redt 
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Rod. lie be with tbec berimes, 

/*e Go co.fjre well; — doc you heare Ruderitoi 
Red, what fay you? 

more cfd'Ownt'-'g,doe you heare ? 

Rod. Jancning’d,Ilegoef;lUUinyland, 

Exit Redtrigo, ' 

Ixg. Thus doe I euer maice my foole niy purfc » 

For t mine o * nc gain' i knowlolge (hould prophanc 
If I would time expend withfuchafnipe, 

Bur for my fport and profits I hate the Moore, 

And It is thought abroad, that twixt m/ flicctcs 
Ha’s done my office ; I know nor,if’t be trae-^ 

YetJ.formcerefufpicioninthatkind, 

WiU,dpc,a'' if f r furety : he holds me well, " . 

The better fiiall ipy purpofe worke on him. . ' . ' 

a proper.man, kt me fee now, 
thispl »ce,andto plu nc vpmy will, > > . 

A double knauery — how,how, — let me fee. 

After fome time, to abuk care, * 

That he is rob fa Jiiljar wiffi his wife •' 

He his a perfeih .ini a imooth difpofe, 

To be fu^p fied, fram’d to make women falic : , 

The Moot t is of a ffee and open nature, . 

Thar thinkes men honcft,that but f«;emes to be (or 
And trill as tenderly be led bith’ nofc — as Afles are ; 

I ha’c, it is ingender’d : Hell andnighc 

Muft bring this monflrous birth to the worlds light. Exit. 
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ABiis 2. - Scesna i. 

Montan’oi, t^Cyprus, j 

t^ooth^Gentlmtn. ■ 

entanio. 

X 7“XTHat from the Cape canyon difeerne at Sea ? 

V V I Gent, Not hing at ajl, it is a high wrought flood, 
Icanno; twixt the heaiicn and the may ne ‘ 

.Dvlcry afaile. Men. 
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the Moore of Venice. 

tMon. Me thinkes the wind does fpeake aloud at land, 
A fuller blaft nert ffiookc our baulemuits; 

If It ha mffi ind fo vpon the fea, 

W hat ribbes of Cake, when mountainc melt on them^ 
Can hold the morties, — What fliall we beare of this? 

« Gent, A fegregationofthe7'«r%l» fleece; 

For doe but Hand vpon the foaming (bore. 

The chiding biMowes fecraes to pelt the cloudes. 

The wind ffia ,’d furge,with high and mooftrous maync*. 
Seemes to eaft water on the ban.ing Beare, 

And quench the guards of thlcuer hredpole,^ 

I ncuer did like molcftation view. 

On the enchafed flood. 

tMon, If thatthe Fleete 

Be not inflie^ter’d and embayed, they are drown’d^ 
it is impofsible to beare it our. 

Enter a third Gentlemen, 

3 Gent. Newes Lads, your warres ate done: 

The defperate Tempeft hath fo bang’d the Turka, 

That their defigment halts I 
A Noble flhippe of 

Hath feene a gricuous wracke and foflferancc 
On moft part oftheir Flcete. ■ ^ 

Mon. How,is this true ? ■ 

3 9*® 1 he fiiippe is here put in : 

A y eronefla, Mkheel Ctefsie, ' a . ; ’ . 

Leiutenant to the warlike Moore 

Is come a fliore : the Moore hirafelfc at Sea, “ 

And is in full Commifsion here for Cyprus, 

Mm. Iamgladon’t,risaworthy Gouernour^ " 

w?*”’ iri/I«,thohefpcake of comfort 

Touching th,Jurkijh Ioffe, yet he lookes fadly, • ^ 

And pray es the Moore be fafe,for they were patted, 
iWichfouleandviolent Tempeft, ^ * 

^on. Prayheauenhebe: 

Like a full commands , . 

J>?ESEothefeaft£jc^hOj. > 
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2 z The Tragedy of Othello 

As well to fee the veCfell thats come in. 

As to throw out our eyes for braue OthtUt, 

Euen till we make the Maine and th’Ayre all blue. 

An indillind regard, 

3 Gent. Come, let’s doe (b, ■ 

For euery minute is expedancy 
Ofmorearriuance- ^ ^ Enter Czffio* 

Caf. Tliankes to the valiant of this Ifle, 

That fo approuc the Moore, and let the heaueds 
Giue him defence againft their Elements, 

For I haue loft him on a dangerous fca, 

Ishe well (hipt? 

Caf. His Barke is ftoutly timberd,ind his Pilote 
Of very expertand a pprou’d allowance. 

Therefore my hope’s (not furfetted to deaths 
Stand in bold cure enter a tJiieffenger* 

Mff. A faile, a faile, a faile. 

Caf. WhatnoyTe? 

Mtf. The Towne is empty, on the brow o’th fea. 
Stands ranches o1 people, and they cry a fayle. 

Caf. My hopes doe (hape him for the gonernemeot. 
a Gen. They doe difeharge the fhot of courtefic, 
-Our friend at Icaft, • 

(faf. I pray you fir goe forth 
And giuc vs truth, who tis that is arriu’d. 

^ Gent. 1 (hall. Sxiti 

Mon. But goodLciutenant, is your Generali wiu’d? 
Caf. Mofl fortunately, he hath atchieu’d a maide. 
That parragons defeription, and wild fame ; 

One that txcells the quirkesofblafoning pens ; 

And in the tfl;ntiallv>fturc of creation, 

Does beare an excellency, ; — now, who lias put in? 
Enter 2 Gentleman. 

2 Gent. Tl&cm lago, Ancient to the Gcncrall ; 

He has had mod’ fauourable and happy fpeede, 

1 empetls then fc lues, high Teas, and houling windSy 
The gii ter d rockes, and congregated faods. 

Traitors enflecp’d, to clog the guiltleflc Kedc, 
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As hauing fenfe of beauty, doomit 
Their common natures, letting goe fafcly by 
The diuioc Defdtmona. 

A on. What is (he? ^ ^ . 

Caf She that I fpake of, our great Captaincs Captaioc, 

Left in the condud of the bold / ago^ 

Whofe footing hcere antici pates our thoughts 
A fennibhes fpeede— great lout OthelU guard. 

And fwcll his faile with thine owne powcrfull breath. 

That he may blclTe this Bay with his call ftiippe. 

And fwiftly come to D eJHemona s armes. 

Enter Defdcmona, lago, Emilia, and Roderigo. 

Giue renewd fire. 

To our extinfted fpirits : 

And bring all Ciyrw comfort,— O behold 
The riches of the (hip is come on Ihore, 

Ye men of Cypr«#, let her haue your knees s 
Hiile to thee Lady : and the grace of heauefi, 

B fore,behinde chec,and on euery hand* 

Enwheele thee round. 

Def. I thanke you valiant 
Whar tidii:gs can you tell me of my Lord? 

C*f He is not yet arriued,nor know I ought. 

But that hee’s well, and will be (hortly hcere. 

Htf. O but 1 fcarc r — how loft you company? 

[ytithin'^ A faile, a faile. 

Caf. The great contention of the fea and skies 
Parted our fellow (hip : but harke, a faile. 

2 Gent. They giue their greeting to the Citadell, 

This likewife is a friend. 

Caf. See for the newes : 

Good Ancient, you are welcome, welcome Miftrcffe, 

Let It not gall your patience, good I go. 

That I extend my manners, tis my breeding. 

That glues me this bold (h.w of cogrtcfic. 

Jag. Sir, Would (he giueyou fo much of her lipv, 

Asofher tongue ftichasbeftowedon me, 

D You'd 
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You’d baue enough. 

Def Alas I (he has no fpcach. 

Ja£. Infaith too much : 

T finditftilljforwhenlhaleauctoflccpc, 

Mary, before your Ladifhip I grant, ^ 

She puts her tongue alittle in her hearty 
And chides with thinking. 

You ha little caufe to fay foi. 
lag. Come on,corae on,y ou are Piflures out of dorcs ; 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats in your Kit chins : 

Saihts in your iniuries : Diuelis being offended : 

Players in your houfewifery; and houfewiues in your beds. 
Def. O fie vpon thee flanderer, 
lag, Nay,it is true,orclfe I am a 
You rife to play, and goe to bed to worke* 

Em. You (hall not write my praife. 

Jag. Nojletmenot. 

DeJ, What wouldft thou write o£mc,. 

If thou (houldft praife me ? 

^ag. O gentle Lady , doe not put me to’f, 

For lam nothing, if not criticall. 

Def. Come on,a(Tay — there’s one gpn to the Harbcr? 
Jag. I Madam. 

‘Def. I am not merry, but I doe beguile 
The thing I am, by feeming otherwife ; 

Come, how vvouldft thoO praife me ? 

^ag, I am about it,but indeed ray inuention 
Comes from my pate, as birdlime does from freeze. 

It plucks out braine and all ; but my Mufe labors. 

And thus (he is deliuered 

Jf pje he fair e and ^ife,faireneffe and ; 

The one' /for vfe, the ether vfeth it. 

Def. Well prais’d t how if (he be black and witty ?, 

Jag, If jhe be btackf, and thereto haueatvit, 

Sbte’t finde a Vfhite, that JhaB her blackjjeJfefit- 
T>ef Worfeandworfe, 

Em. How iffaireandfooliCh? 
iag. She nmr yet woifeoUJh, that vasfaires 
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for eutn her folly helpt her to an Heire. 

Def Thefe arc old parodoxes,to make fooles laugh hh Alehoafe.* 
Whac mifcrable prarTehaft thou for her, 

That’s foule and fooli (h ? 

lag. T here's ntnefi foule, and feolijb thereunto. 

But does foule prankes, which faire and wife ones doe. 

jDef. O bcauy ignorance, that praifes the worft beft : but what 
praife couldft thou beftow dri a dtferuing woman indeed ? one, that 
in the authority of her merits, did iuftly put on the vouch of very 
malice itfelfc ? 

lag. She that Voas euerfaire, and neuer proud, 

Had tongue at V/iU, arid yet was neuer toWa, 

Heuerlackt gold, andyet went neuergay. 

Fled from her wifh, and yet /aid, Uifpolmayi 
She that being arrgred, her reuengebeing nigh, 

"Bad herwreng flay, andher di/pleafureflye } - ^ 

She that in wifedome, neuer Voas fofraile, 

T 0 change the Codjheadfor the Salmons taile : 

She that could thinke, and ne' re difetofe her minde, 

SeeSuters following, and not looke behinde : 

She wat a 'ieight, ( if euer fucb Veight Voere,) 

Def, To doe what ^ 

lag To fuckle fooles, and chronicle Jmall Beere, 

Def. O noolt lame and impotent conclufion : 

Doe not learne of him Emillia.xho he be thy husband : 

How fay you Cafsio, is he not a moft prophane and liberal 
Counfellour ? 

Caf, He tpeakes home Madamyoa may rellilh him 
More in the Souldicr then in the Scholler. 

Jag. He takes her by the palme; I well fed, whifperj with as 
little a webbe as this, will I enfnarc as great a Fiie as Cafsio. I,fmilc 
yponher, doe; I will catch you in your own courtfliip lyoufay true, 
til lo indeed. If fuch trickes as thefe ftrip you out of your Leiute- 
nantry , it had been better you had not rift your three fingers fo oft. 

Perl jtisfoindecd : yct againeyour fin- 

TiI m would they were Clifterpipesforyourfake.— 

The Moore, Iknowhisfrumpet. ^ Trumpe] within. 
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The Tragedy of OAello 

Enter OlhstWo^^nii Attenduntt, 

Cnf. Tis truely fo 

Def. Lets meet him,andreceiuc him. 

Caf, Loc, where he comes. 

0 th. O my fairc Warriour. 

"Defl My ^arc Othetto, 

Oth. Ttgiocs me wondcr,great as my content, 

To fee yoa here before me : O my foules ioy. 

If af.er euery tempeft,comefuchcalmencffc. 

May the winds blow, till they haue wakened death; 
And let the labouring Barke clime hillcs of feas. 
Olympui high, and duck againe as low, 

As hell’s from heauen; If it were now to dye, 
T’were now to be moft happy ,for I feare 

My foule hath her content fo abfolutc. 

That not another comfort, like to this 
Succeeds in vnknown Fate, 

Def, The heauens forbid, 

But that our loues and comforts flionld increale, 

Euen as our dayes doe ^row, 

Oth, Amen tothat,fweet Powers; 

I cannot fpcake enough ofthis content. 

It ftops me here, it is too much of ioy ; 

A nd this,arid this,the greateft difeordbe, 

That ere our hearts (hall make. 

lag, (), you are well tun’d now, 

Bucllefet downe the pegs, that makes this mufique* 
Ashoneftaslam, 

Oth. Coracjletvstotheraftle; 
Newesfriendsour wars are done,the T «r^/are dre 
How dos my old acquaihtahee ofthis 1 fle ? 

Hbnny , you {ball be well defir’din Cjfrtu ; 

I hade found great loue aanongft them : O my fweet; 
I prattle out offafhion,and I dote. 

In mine owne co^ forts I prethce good I ago, 

Goe to the Bay, and difimbarkc my Coffers ; 

Bring thou the Matter to the Citaddl ; 

He is,8 good onc,an4 his worthinefle. 
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coim biilicr, 

iftitm beeft valiant, (« ihey fay , baft men being 
in their natures, more then iS natiuc to 

jSSanlto night wicheaon.be Court of Guard. fi,aiw.U 

Jell thee this, Defdemona is diredly m loue with him. 

Jar Lay thy finger thus, and let thy. foule be inftinacd.- matke 

me with what violence Ihe firtt lou’d the Moore; but for bragging, 
rndtdlineherfantatticalllies; and will file loue ftjll forpra- 

whatdclieht ftu!l (he haue to lookc on the Dwell ? When the blood 
h made dull with the ad of fport, there ftiould be a game to mflarae 
it and giue faciety a frefii appetite. Loudincsinfauour,fytnpatby 
fnlcares, manners, and beaut.es; all which the Moore is dettaiuc 
in ; now for want of thtfe requir'd conucntences, her delicate te^ 
derneffe will find it felte abus’d, beginne to hcaue the gorge, dilreliih 
and abhorre the Moore, very nature will inttrua bcrtoit, pdcoti^ 
pell her to fomc fecond choyce : o’^ fir, this granted, as it is molt 

pregnant and vnforced polition, whoftands fo eminently in de- 
gree of this fortune, as Cafsio does ? a knaue very voluble, no 
confcionable, then in putting on the meets forme of ciuill and.ni- 
mane feeming, for the better compafsiog of his fait and moft hidden 
loofeafF.aions: Afubtlettippery knsue, a findcrout ofoccafions ; 
that has an eye, can ftampe and counterfeit aduantages, tho true 
aduantJge neuer prefent it felfe. Befides, the knaue is handlbme, 
yong, and hath all thofe requificts in him that folly and green mindes 
lookc after ; a pettiUoc compleac knaue, and the wo nan has found 
him already. 

Rod. I cannot beleeue that in her, (hse’s full of moft . bleft con- 
dition. 

lag. Bleft figs end ; the wine ftie drinkes is made of grapes ; if 
Jhe had been bleft, (he would neuer haue lou’dche Moore. Didft 
thou not fee her paddle with the palme of his hand ? did’ft not marke 

Rod. Yes,but that was but courtefie. 

fag. Lechery, by this hand ; aii Index and obfeare prologue to 

D 3 the 
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2 8 i The Tragedy ^Othello 

the hiftory, of luft and foule thoughts : they met (b neere with thtif 
hpSjthac their breathes embrac’d together, villanous thoughts, when 
thefc mutualities fo marlhall the way j hand at handcomes Reder^, 
the mafterand the maineexercife, the incorporate condufion. buJ 
fir, be you rul’d by me, I haue brouglit you from remce ■, watch you 
to night, fot command He lay’c vpon you , Cafiio knbwes you 
not. He not befarrcfromyou, due you hade fomeoccanon to anger 
Cafsto, either by fpcaking too loud, or tainting bis difcipline or 
from what other courfe y ou plcafe which the time Iball more faao. 
rably mmiftcr. 

Rod. Well. 

Sir he is rafh,and very fuddaine in cho!er,and haply withhis 
Trunchen may hrike at you ; prouoke him that he may, for cuenout 
mthat, will Iciufe thefe of to mutiny, w'hofe qiialihcacion 
mall come into no truccafle again t,but by the difplanting oi Cajsio; 
^ mail you haue a (hotter iourncy to your defircs, by the meanes 1 
mall then haue to prefer chemj& the impediment, moft profitably re- 
mou’d without which there were no expedation of our profperity. 

Rodt I willdoe this, if I C3n bring it to any opportuniry. 

Ja?. I warrant thee, meet me by and by at the Cittadell ; I muft 
fetch his neceffaries a fliore. — Farewell. 

Rod, Adue, Exit. 

Jag. That Cafsio loues herj do well belecuc it ; 

That (he loues hin, ris apt and of great credit* * 

The Moore howbt’,t that I indure him nor * 

Is of a conftant,noble,louing nature j ’ 

And J dare thinke,het’ie prouc to Dtfdemona^ 

A moft deere husband; now I doe loue her too 
Notoucofabfolutc Uift,(thoperaduenture, 

I (land ac comptant for as great a fin,) 

But partly lead to diet my rcuenge. 

For chat I doe fufped the lull full Moore, 

Hathleap’J into my rcac,rhc thouglit whereof 
Doth like a poifonous mine rail gnaw my inwards; 

And nothing can, nor (hall content my foule. 

Til! I am cu;.n’d with him, wife for wife ; 

Or failing fo, yet that I put the Moore, 

At'IgafVmtoaiealoufic lo ftrong, 

That 
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That iudgcmcnt can not cure j which thing to doCj 
If this poorc trafli of Venice^ whom I trace, 

For his quicke hunting, (land the putting on. 

He haue our t.^ichatl Cafsio on the hip, 

Abufe him to the Moore, in the ranke garbe, 

(For I fcare Cafsio ^ with my night cap to) / 

Make the Moore chanke me,Iouc me, and reward me, f 

For making him egregioufly an A(Fe, ", 

And pradifing vpon his peace and quiet, f 

Euento madnclTe : — tis heere,but yet confus'd ; •: 

Knaucrics plaine face is ncuer feene, till vs’d. 

Exit 

Enter Othello's H^rauld^ reading a Proclamation. 

It x&OtheBo's pleafure, our noble and valiant Generali, that vpon 
certaine tidings now arriued, importing the mecre perdition of the 
Tnrl{ijh t'kete i that euery man put himfclfe into triumph ; Tome to 
dance, fooje make boneiirs ; each man to what fport and Reuels his 
addidion leadcs him; for befides thefe bene(tciallnewes,ic is the ce« 
lebration of his Nuptialls ; So much was his pleafure (hoold be pro- 
claimed. All Offices are opcn,and there is full liberty, from this pre- 
fent houre of fine, till the bell hath cold elcuem Heauen bldfe the Ifie 
of Cjjjras-^and our noble Generali Othelloi 

Enter Othello, Calfio, Defdemonai 



0 th. Good CMichaellooVo you to the gpard tonight,- 
Lcts teach our felues that honourable Hoppe, 

Not to outfport diferetion. 

Caf, hath diredion what to doe : 
Butnotwithftanding, with my perfonallcye 
Willllookctoit. 



Oth, Jago is moft horreft s 
Michael goodnight, to morrow with your carlicff. 

Let me haue fpccch with you, come my deare loucp 
The purchafe made, the fruits are to enfue. 

That profits yet to CQ.mc twixt me and you, 

Ochcllo<f»r/Dcfdcmona: 
Enter 
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Enter lago. 

Caf Welcome we muft to the watch. 

Not this houre Leiutenant, ris not yet ten aclock t our Ge- 
nerali caft vs thus early for the louc of his J)efdemona, who Ir t vs not 
therefore blame, he hath not yet made wanton (he night with her^ 
and (he is fport for lone, 

Caf. She is a moft exquifire Lady. 
tag. And He warrant her full of game, 

Caf. Indeed (he is a moft fre(h and delicate creature. 
fag What an eye (he has? 

Me thinkes it founds a patly of prouocation. 

Caf Aninuiting eye, and yet me thinkes right modeft* 
tag. And when(hefpcakcs,tisanalarmetoloue. 

Caf, She is indeed perftdion. 

Jag, Well, happinefle to their (heetes come Leiutenant, I 

haue a ftope of W me, and hecre without are a brace of Cyprus Gal- 
lants, that would faine haue a meafure to the health of the blacke 
OtheBo. 

Caf, Not tonight, good /ago-, I haue very poore and vnhappy 
braines for drinking : I could well wi(h courtefie would inuent fome 
other coftome of entertainemenr. 

Jag, O they are our friends, — but one cup ; He drinke for yon. 
Caf I hadiunkebutonecuptonight,andthatwas craftily qua- 
lified to, and behold what innouation it makes here; J am vnfor- 
tunatc in the infirmity, and dare not taske my weakenefte with any 
more. 

Jag, What man, tis a night of Reaells, the Gallants defire it. 
Caf. Where are they ? 

Jag. Here at tiie dore,I pray you call them in, 

Caf. Ilcdo’Cjbutitdiflrkesme, Exit. 

Jag. If I can faften but one cup vpon him. 

With ciiat which he hath drunke to night already, 

Hee’l be as full of quarrel! and offence, 

As my young miftris dog;-— Noy mw ficke foolc Rederigt^ 

C Whom loue has turn'd almoft the wrong (idc out ward ) 
'Jo.Defiitmona, hath to nighr carouft 
Potations pottle deepe,andhet’sro watch : 

Three Lads o£ Cyprus, noble fwelling fpinis, 

(Ihat 
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/That hold their honour,in a wary djftancc, 

W very Eements of this warlike Hie,) 

Haue I to night fluftred with flowing cups. 

And the watch too ; now mongft this flock of drunkards, 

Ianatoputour^<!^winfomea^on, 

That may offend the Jfle 5 Enter Montanio,affio, 

Bat here they come : • 

Ifcenfcquenccdoe but approoue my dreame. 

My boate failcs freely, both with wind and ftreamc. 

Caf. Fore God they haue giuen me a roufe already. 
Mon. Good faith a little one,not paft a pint, 






As I am a Soldier. 

lag. Some-wine hoe ; 

Andlet me the Cannikin clinkp, clinke. 

And let me the Cannt^n clink(, clinks • 

ASoHldier'saman.alife'shutafpan, 

why then let a SouUUer drinke. — Some wineboyes. 

C/*/; Fore faeauen an excellent fong. 

Jag, I learn’d it in England,, where indeed they are molt potent in 
potting : your Dane, your Germane, and your fwag-bcllicd HcBan^ 
(drinke ho,) are nothing to your 
Caf Is your Englifu man fo exquifite in his drinking ? 
lag. Why he drinkes you with facillity.y our Dane dead drunke : 
he fweates not to oiaerthrow your Almatne, he giues your JJoBauder 
a von3it,ere the next pottle can be fild. 

Caf. To the health of our Generali. 

Mon, I am for it Leiutenant,and I will doc you iuftice- 
lag. O fwtfct England, — 

King Stephen Xeas and a Worthy Peere, 

His.hreeehes cojl him but a cro^ne. 

He htld'emfixpence allto deere. 

With t hat he cald the T ay lor Imne, 

He Veas alight of high reno'^ne, 
iAnd thou art but of low degree, 

T fi pride that puls the Countrey dotene, 

T hen take thine auld cloke about thee. — Some wine ho. 

Caf. Why, this is a more exquifite fong then the other. 

- hi' Will you heart agen? 
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Caf. No, for I hold him vnworthy of his place, that docsthofc 
things welt, Hcauen’s aboue ;U1, and there bee foules chat nrnft bee 
faued, 

lag. It is true good Leiuteoant. 

Caf. For mine ownc part, no offence to the Gcntrall,nor any nan 
ofquallicy>I hope to be faued. 

And fo doe 1 Leintenant. 

Caf I, but by your leaue, not before me ; the Leiutcnaot is to be 
faued before the Ancient. Lei’s ha no more of this, let’s to our af. 
faires : forgiuc vs our fins : Gentlemen, let’s lookc to our bufinefTe : 
doc not thinke Gentlcmenl am drunke,this is my Ancient, this is my 
right hand .and this is my left hand : I am not dtunke now, I can Hand 
wdl enoHgh,and fpeake well enough. 
jlR. Excellent wdl, 

Caf Why very well then : you tnuft mot thinlce then^ that I am 
drunke. Exiti 

tjMon. To the plotformc mafters. Come,lct’s (et the watch. 
lag. Y ou fee this fellow that is gone before. 

He is a '^ouldter fit to ftand by Cafar, 

And giue diredion ; and doe but fee his vice,; 

Tistohis vertuc,a inftcquinoXj 

The one aS’Iongas th’otlier : tis pitty of hiurr, 

I fearc the truft Otktllo put hin in, , 

Qn fome- od *e time. of his infirmity. 

Will fluke this Iflind. 

Mon, But is he often thusi 

lag. Tiseucrmoi ethc Prologue to his fieepe; 

Hee’ie watch the horolodgc a doable fet, 

If drinke rocke not his cradle. 

Mon. T’werc well the Generali were put in minde ofit,. 
perhaps he fees it nor, or his good nature 
praifes the vertuc that appearcs in fafswy 
And iookes not on his euiils : isnot this true? 

lag. How now Rodtrigo, Enter Roderigo,^ 

I pray you after the Leiutenant.goe. Exit Rod. 

Mon. And tis great pitty that the noble Moore 
Should hazard fuch a place. as his owne fecond. 

With one of an ingraft infirmity y 
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the Moore of ^ QnlCQ. ; 

Itwcreanhonefta<aiontofay fototheMoore. 

lag. Not I. for this fairc Iflan4: 

I doe louc Cajsie well, and Would doc much,-'' 

To care him of this euill : but harke,what noyfe. 

Enter Cafsio, driuing in Roderigo. ‘ - 

Caf. You rogue, you rafcall. ^ 

Mon. What’s the matter Leiutenant ? 

Caf. A knaue, teach me my duty ; but He beace the knaue into a 
wicker bottle. 

Rod. Beateme? 

Caf Doft thou prate rogue ? 

Mon, Good Leiutenant ; pray fir hold your hand. 

Caf Lee me goe fir,or lie knock you ore the mazzard. 

Mon. Come, come, you are diunke. 

Caf. Drunke? fight, 

lag. A way I fay, goe out, and cry a miitcny. Exit Rod. 

Nay good Leiutenant : God’s- will Gentlemen, 

Heipe ho, Leiurenanc < Sir, Montanio. fir, 

Helpe mafters, heer’s a goodly watch indeed : AbeH rings. 

Who’s that that rings the bell ? Diablo — ho, 

TheTowne will rjfc, fie, fie, Leiutenant, hold. 

You will be lham’d for eaer. 

Othello, 4«d GentUmenrtith'^eapms. 

0th, What’s the matter hecre? 

Mon. I bleed ft ill, I am hurt to the death, he faints. 

0th. Hold, for your Hues. 

lag. Hold,holdLciutcnanr,fir Montanio.Gcntletnenf 
Haue you forgot all place of fence,and duty : 

Holdjthe Generali fpcakes to you ; hold,hold,for Ihame. 

0th. Why how now ho, from whence ariCcs this f 
„ ® tur’nd T urh^s, and to our felues doe that. 

Which Heauen has for bid the Ottamites : 
u f Ihame, put by this barbarous brawle | 

He that ftirrcs next, to came for his ownc rage. 

Holds hi5 fouk light, he dies vpon his motion « 
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l^heT'ragedj of 

Silence that dreadfull bcll,it frights ^ 

From her propriety : what s the macter matters? 
Honeft lA£Oy that lookes deai with grieumg, 

Soeake who began this, on thy louc \ charge thee, 

^2. Tdoe not know, friends al but oow,euen now. 
Tn quartcr.and in tercnes.like bride and groome, 
Deueftit.g them to bcd,and then but now, 

( Ks if fo:ne Planet had vnwitted men,; 

Swords out, and tilting one at others bre.aft. 

In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeake 
Any beginning to this peeuilh odds ; 

And would in ad ion glorious , I had loft 
Thole leegcs,that brought me to a partot it. 

Oth. How came it Michael, you were thus forgot. 
Caf. I pray you pardon me, I cannot fpeake. 

Oth. Worthy ,/) 4 flBM»«>you were wont be ciaiu. 
The erauity and ftilnclfe of your youth* 

The world hath noted;and your name is great* 
jn mouthes of wifell cenfure : what s the matter. 

That you vnlace your reputation thus. 

And fpend your rich opinion,for the name 
Ofa night brawler ? giue meanfweretd t . 

Mon. Worthy Offoe/lo. I am hurt to danger. 

Your Officer can informe you, 

W Idle I fpare fpceeh, which fomethmg noWoffenus 
Of all that 1 doe know, nor know I ought 
By me, that’s faide or done amiffc this nigW ; 

Vnlefi'e fdfe-charity be forpetiroe a vice, 

And to defend our fclues it be a finne. 

When violence aflaylcs vs. 

Oth. Nowbyheauen 

My blood begins my fafer guides CO rule. 

And paffonhauing my beft iudgement cooW, 
Aflayesto leadethe way : I fence I lt;rre. 

Or doc but lift this arme.tht beft of y ou 
Shall finkc in my rebuke : giue me to know 
How this foulc rout began, who let it on, 

And he that is approou’d in this offence, 
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the.Moore of Venice. 

rhn he had twinn’d with roe, both « a birth. 

Shall loofe me j what, in a Townc of warre, 

?ctviil<le,the peoples hearts brimfuU of 

T^mannage priuatc and domeftike cjoarfelJ*, 
li? night, and^on the Court and guard of fafety ? 
Tismonftrous. w^ began ? 

jiftn. If partiality affin'd, or league in off ce 
Thou doeft deliucr more or leffe then crudi, 

Thouartnofoldier. 

Touch me not foneere, ^ 

I had rather ha’ this tongue out ot my mouth. 

Then itfhoulddoe offence to M^ehaelCa/sfo: 

Yet I perfwade my fclfd to fpeake truth, 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus it is Generali : 
Mofttanio and my felfe being in fpccch, 

There comes a fcllow,cry ing out for helpe, : 
And C 4 y}te following him with determin’d fword, 
To execute vpoh him Sir this Gentleman 
Steps into Cafsio, and intreates his paufe ; 

My felfe the crying fellowdid purfue, 

Leftby his clamour,as itfofellout, . 

TheTowne might fall in fright : be fwift of foote... 
Outran iwy phrporc: and JTecutnd tlie rather, 
Fofthatl hieard fchg cHnkc and fall of fword?:. 

And high'in oathi wlhteh t ill t» night, 

I ne’remight fay before; when I came backe, 

For this was brief:, 1 foundthem cfofe together. 

At blowflhd thrijft,eaen asagen tliey were, . 
When y ou y our felfe did part them. 

More of this matter can I not report, 

Blif men are men, the beft fomctirocs forget s 
Tho Grt/jifl did fome little Wrong to him^ 

As men in rage ftrike thofe that wifli them beft: 
Yet furcly Cafsie, Ibeleeue rccciu’d 
From him that fled,fome flrange indignity, 
Which patience could not pafle. 

Oth. I know Ia£o, 

X(iy bonefty and lone doth mince this matter, 

EJ 





230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 





l6 The-TragodjofOtholio 

Making it light to I louc thcc, . (i [sr • • 

But newer more be Officer of mine. • , t 

Looke if my gentle louche not rais’d vp: ' - 

£nur Defdemona^w./f^ ethert, ^ 

I'le make thee an example, 

Whai's the matter ? ^ . ;? ■ 

0th. All’s well now fweeting ; 

Come away to bed : fir, for your hurts, - f ; f 

Myfelfc willbcyour furgconjlcadehimoff; ^ 

/<<^o,looke with care about the Towne, \ , \ 

And filenccthofe, whom tbis.vilebra'ulediftraSed, " ^ j 

Come X></</fwo»-i,tis the Soldiers life, , ^ T 

To bauc their balmy flambers wak'd with ftrife; ; , ^ 

Ja£, What, ar c you hurt Leiutenant ? 

Sxit c^S?/(9ore,Defdemona,rf»rf attendants, 

Caf. I, part all furgery. 
lag. Mary Heauen forbid. 

Caf Reputation,reputation,oh I ha loQ: my reputation : 

I ha loft the immortall part fir of my felfe. 

And what remaines is beftiall, my reputation, 

lago, my reputation. ^ , 

lag. As I am au boneft man, I thought you had receiu’d fome bo- 
dily wound, there is moreoffcnce in that, then in Reputation f re- 
putation is an idle and moft falfc impofition, oft gpt'vyithout merit, 
and loft without deferuing: You baue loftno repucaition at all, vn- 
leflc you repute your felfe fuch a lofer ; what man, there are wayes 
torecQuerthc Generali agen; you arcbutnow-caftinhismoode, a 
puniftimenr more in policie, then in malice, euep fo, as would 
beate his offencclefie dogge, to affright an imperious JLy on : fue to 
him againe, and he’s yours. ... 

Caf. I will rather fue. to be defpis’d, then to deceiue fogooda 
Commandcf, with folight,fo drunken i^odindifereet an Officer*' 
Drunkc? and fpeake pacrac ? and fquabble, fwagger, fwcare?aud 
difeonrfe fuftian with ones o wne ffiaddowO thou muifible fpirit of 
wincjifthouhaft no name to be known by, let vs call thee DiuelU 
lag. What was he that you followed with your fword ; 

W hat had he done to you ? 

Caf. 1 know not, , 

“■ lag. 



the ^vToore of Ytnxcc, yj 

/djf, Iftpofsible ? ... A, 

Caf I remember a maffeof things, hut nothing diftinctly j a 
quarrell, but nothing wherefore. O that men fliould put an eneniy 
in their mouthes, to ftcale away their braines; that wee fliould 
with toy, reuell, pleafure, andapplaufe, transforoie our feluesinto 

bcafles, , , . 

lag. Why, but you aicnow well enough : hoW cameyoii thus re? 

couered ? 

Caf, It hath pleas’d ch'; deuill drunkennefle, to giue place to the 
deuill wrath j one vnpcrferftncfle, Ihcwcs me another, to make me 
frankely defpife my felfe. 

lag. Come, you are too feuerc a morraler ; as the time, the place, 
the condition of this Countrey ftands,! cuuld heartily wifii, this bad 
not fohef’lne j but fince it is as it is, mend it,foryour owne good. 

Caf. 1 will aske hi.m for my place againe, hee flrall tell me I ani a 
drunkard .• had 1 as many moutht s as Hydra, fuch an anfwere would 
ftop em all ; to be now a ftniibie man, by and by a foole,and prefent-* 
ly a bead : euery inordinate cuppe iS vnbkft,aud the ingrcdiencc is 
adiuell. 

Jag. ComC; come, good wine is a f oodfamiliar creature, if it be 
well vs’d; exclaime no more agaioft itj-and good Leiutenant,! think ' 
you thinke I loue you. 

Caf I haue well approcu’d it fir,-r-I drunkc ? ' 

lag You, or anyman lining may be dmnkeat fome time' matt: 
Iletdl yen what you flwildoe,— — 'Our Generals wife is now the 
Gtnerall } I may fay fo in this refped,for that he has dcuoredand gi- 
uen vp hiiT, felfe to the contemplation, marke and deuorement of her 
parrs and graces. Confeffeyour telfe freely to her, importune her, 
fliee’llhelpe to put vou in your place againe.: (he isfo free, fo kindc* 
fo apt, fo bleffed a din^ofirion/tbat (be holds it a vice in her goodnes, 
not to doe more then flie is requefteJ. This broken ioy nt betweeni 
you and her husband.inrreat her to fplmtcr,and my fortunes againft 
any lay ; worth naming, this ci ackeo/ your lone Iball grow ftroneer 
then Pvvas before. ° 

Caf, You aduife me well. 

lag I protdt inthe fincerity of loue and honeft kindnefie. 

betimes in the morning, will Ibe- 
ieechtbe vcrtuousL»f/«ieww/», to vndertake for me j !am defperate 

efs 
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^8 The Tragedy (^Othello 

of my fortunes, if they checke me here* 
lag. You are in the right: 

Good night Leiutenant, I rouft to the watch. 

Caf. Good night honeft Exit, 

f ag. And what’s he then, that fay es I play the villaine, 

When this adiiice is free I giue,and honeft. 

Proball to thinkingjand indeed the courfe. 

To win the Moore agen ? For tis moft eafie 
The inclining to fubdue, 

In any honeft fuite (he’s fram’d as fruitful!, 

As the free Elements ; and then for her 

To win the Moore,wer t to renounce his baptifine, ; 

AH leales and (ymbols of redeemed fin, 

His fotile is fo infetter’d to her loue, 

That (be nnay make,vnmake,do5 what (he lift,: 
Euenashcrappetitefhallplay the god 

With his w£ akc fan&ion.’ho'*' am ithen a villaine. 

To counfell C.r/jw to this parrallell coutfe, 

Direfily to bis good ? diuinity of hell, 

When diuells will their blackeft fiiisput on, 

They doc fuggeftat firft with heaueoly (hewes, 

As I doe now ; for whilft this honeft foolc 
Plyes Defitmona to repaire his fortunes. 

And (he for him,pleades ftrohgly to the Moore ; 

lie poure this peftilence into bis earc. 

That (he rt ptaleshim for her bodies luft j 
And by how much (he ftriues to dcK him good. 

She (hall vndse her credit with the Moorej 
So will I turne her vettue.inco pitch. 

And oat of her owne goGdneCTc.make the net 
That (ball enmclh them all; £«tfr Rodcrlgo. 

Hownow f •> , , . l .; 

Rod. I do follow here in the chafe, not like a hound that bonts,but 
one that fillesvp the cry: my money is almoft fpent,! ha bin to n|h 
exceedingly well cudgelld : I thinke the iflue will be, I JhaH hauf 
much experience tor frfy paines, andfo no mony at all, and with 
little oabrewii returne.to , 

Jag. How poDxc aid they* |hathauo.nQt Patience? 



the Moore of V enice. 

what wound did euerhealc.but by degrees? ^ 

Thtm knoweft wc worke by wit, and not by witchcraft. 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Dos’tnot goe well ? Cafsio has beaten thee. 

And thou,fay that f nail hurt,haft cafticir'd Cafsio^ 

Tho other things grow faire againft the fun. 

Yet fruites that blofomc firft, will firft be ripe ; 

Content thy feltc a while ; by’th maffe tis morning j 
Pleafure,and a<ftion,make the houresfeeme (hort : 

Retire thce,goe where thou art billited. 

Away I fay , thou (halt know more hereafeer : 

Nay get thee gon ; Some things arc to be done. 

My wife moll mouc for Cafsio to her miftris, 

Ilefetheron. 

My fclfc a while,ro draw the Moore apart. 

And bring him iumpe.when he may Cafsio findc. 

Soliciting his wife : I, chat’s the way. 

Dull not dcuife by coldn:(Tc and delay. Extm. 

A Sifts J. Scoena i. 

£ nttr Cafiio,»»Vfe ujttians, 

Caf, "A 4 Afters, play here,! will content your paines, 

JVXSomething thats bricfe,and bid good morrow Generali. 
T hey pUjy and enter t he Clovene. 

Clo, Why mafters, ha your Inftrumentsbin at NapleSy that they 
(peake i’th nofe thus ? 

^oy. Howfir,how? 

Cia- Are thefe i pray,cald wind Inftrflments ? 

Soy. I marry are they fir, 
do. O, thereby hangs a tay Ic. 

"Soy, w hereby hangs a tayle fir 

Clo. Marry fir, by many a winde Inftrument that I know. But 
^afters, beer’s money for you, and the Gcnerall 'fo likes your mu- 
fitjue, thathee defiresyou for loues fake, to make no more nby(c 
witjiic. 

F Boy, 






The Tragedy of Othello 

Bey. Well fir, wc will not* 

Clo. If you haue any mafique that may not bee heard, to'ta. 
gains, but as they fay, to hcare mufiqHC, the Generali doM not 
greatly care. 

Boy. Wehanonefuchfir*. < 

Clo. Then put your pipes, in your bag, for Ilc.away i goe.vanifli 



into aire, away. 

Caf Doll thou heare my honeft friend? 

Cle. No,T hears not yoiir.honeft friend,! heare you. 

Caf. Pretheckeepe vpthy quillets, thet’s a poore peeceofgold 
for thee : if the Gentlewoman that attends the Generals wife be 
ftirring, tell her ther’s one Cafsio^ eotreates her a little fauour of 
fpeach— wilt thou doe this? 

Cla. She is ftirring fir,if flie will ftirre hither, I (ball feeme to no« 
ti.^evr.toher. . fwwlago. 

Caf. Doe good my friend ; In happy time f Bxtt Clo^ 

Jag. You ha not bin a bed then. 

Caf Why no.thc day had broke before we parted; , 

Iha made bold lago to fend in to your wife,— my fuitc to her, 

Is, that (he will to vertuous Defdtwonat 
Procure me fome acce(fc. 

Jag. Tic fend her to youprefirtly, 

And 1 Ic deuife a meane to draw die Moore 
Out of the way, that your conuei fe and bufih (T:, 

May be more free. 

Oaf I humbly thanke you for’c : I neuer knew 
A Flerentm more kind andhoncfl.. 

Eiralla, . 

Em. Good morrow good LciutenantjT am forty . 

For yourdifpkafu ejbutall will foone be well, , 

The Generali and his wife are talkiugof ir. 

And (lie fpeakts foryou ftoutly ; the Moore replies,., 

That he vou hurt is of great fame in 

And great affinity, and that in wholefome wifedotne. 

He might not hut refufe : but he protefti he loucs you, . 

And needs no other fuitot but his likings, 

To take the fafeft occafion by the front. 

To bring you in sgaine. 



the Moore of V enice, 

" C 4 /: Yeti bcfccch you. 

If you thinks fit, or that ic oiiy be oonc, 

Giuc me aduantage of (brae briefc dilcourfe 
Defdemonaa\otiU _ 

Em, Pray you come in, 

I will beftow you where you (ball haue time, 
Tofpeakeyour boCome freely. 

Caf. I am much bound to you. Exeunt^ 

Enter Dchello,Iago,<i«<i*f!>#r CentlemeH. 

0th. Thcfe letters giuc laga to the Pilate, 

Andby him, doe my duties to the State ; 

That done,! will be walking to the workes, 

Repaire there to me. 

Jag. Well my good Lord,! le do’t. 

0th. This fortification Gentlcmen,(hall we!ce*t ? 

Gent, We waite vpon your Lordfbip. Extunt. 

£»r«>-Defdemona,Ca(fio4»</ Emilli*. 

Def, Be tliou affur’d good Cafsie ^ ! will doc 
All my abilities in thy behalfe. 

Em. Good Madam doe, I know it grieucs my husband. 
As ifthe cafe were his. , ^ 

Def, O that's an honeft fellow: — doe not doubt Cafm, 
But ! will haue my Lord and you againe. 

As friendly as you were. 

Caf Bounteous Madame, 

What eucr (ball become of ajkJichaelCafeia, 

Hec’s neuer any thing but your crueferuant. 

Def. O fir,! thanke you, you doe loue my Lord : 

Y ou haue knowne him long,and be you well alTur'd, 

He flial! In ftrangeft,(land no farther off, 

Then in a politique difiance. 

Caf. I but Lady, 

That pollicy may either lafUb long. 

Or feed vpon fuch nice and waterifb diet. 

Or breed it (clfe,fo out of circumftance. 

That ! being ab(cnt,and my place fupplied, 

Fa 
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4,2 T^he Tragedy of O^tWo 

My Generali will forget my loue and le.ciiice. 

-Pe/I Doi not doubt thar,beiorc BmMtit here, 

I giue ch?e warrant ofthy place ? aflure thee, 
Itldo-'vnwafriendfliip, ileperformeit, ' - 

Tothelaft Article : my Lord lhallneuer reft, *’ » ’ 

He watch him tamc,and talke hitn out ofipaHertce; 

His bed (hall feeme a fchoole,his baorda (hrife. 

He intermingle eucry thing he docs, 

With Cafeio’sCaite ; therefore be merry Cajj/t, 

For thy foliciter (liall rather die, 

Then giuc thy caufe away. 

Efftir Othcllo,Iago,«»d Gentlemeft. 

Em. Madam,hcre comes my Lord. 

Caf, Madatn,ilc take my leaue. 

^Dtf. Nay ftay^andhearemefpeake* 

Caf. Madam not now, I am very iU ateafe> 

Vnfit for mine ownc parpofe. > r* r- 

Def. Willjdoeyoardifibrefiion. • Cw^Cafsio. 

Jag. Ha, I like not that. 

Oth. VV hat doft thou fay ? 

Jag, Nathtng-iry Lord:or — I know not ivbat. 

Oth. Was not that Capio^med from ray 'Wife? 
lag. Cafsio my Lor if— no fiwe,! cannctthio.ke it. 

That he would (leak aivay fo;guiltynlilfe. 

Seeing you comm.ng, 

Oth. I docbclecuctwashe. 

DeJ. Hox now my-Lord, ’ 

I haiic been talking with.a ftiiterhere., 

. Am nthatlangmfh sinyourdiiplcafure. 

Oth. Whoi*{lyoa:tneanc? 

‘Def. Why your LeiutenantC»^<9, good my Lord, 

Ifl hauc any grace or power to raoue you. 

His prefent reconciliation take : I 

For if he be not one that truely loucs you. 

That erres in ignorance, and not in cunning, 

1 haue no iudgement in anhoneft face, 

I prethee call him backe. 



Oiht 



the ^^oore ^Venice. 

Otb. Wenthd^nce poyr^ 

T)ef. Yesfnth,fohu'nb,fd,, , - ; 

Thir h' has Kft part pf his gtk/<^ w|th^€, 

Tofuffer wi^hh'in 5 caUhUp bacJiC* 

Ot Notno*'lYett?),«y^fj?«?»,fotiKpthertime.- 
2 J«V. BuC'ibal’tW thprcly ? 

Oth. Thefooncr iweet for ypu. 

‘Dtf. Shaft be to night at fupper ? 

Oth- No, not tonight. 

•E>ef To morrow dinner then f 

Otb. I Ihill not dine at home, 

T meet the Captaines at the Gitta, dell. 

^ <ner Why then to morrow night,or tuefday morne. 
On tuefday morne,or night, pr wedoefd^y moroe, 

I nrethee name the tirpe,buc let It not 

E^eed three dayes : Ifaith hce’s penitent. 

And vet his trcfpa(fein our common rcafon, 

(Saue that they fay,thc w^rres muft make examples, 

Oucofhcrbea)isnotalmoftafault, . - ^ 

To incurre a priuate checke ; when Inall he come? 

Tell me • I wonder in my fouk. 

What you could askc me, that I fliouid d- ny ? 

Or ftandfo mamking on? What M'thatl CAjsfo f 4 . 
That came a wooing with you, and fo many a time : 
When I haue fpoke of you difpraifingly. 

Hath tane your part, to hauc fo much to doe _ 

Tobring him in ? Truft me, I cholddpe«iuefH~' . . . 

Oth. Prethee notDore,lcthim come when.he will , 1 
I will deny thee nothing. 

Df/ W^hy this is not a boone, 

Tis as I Ibould intreat you tveate your.glone.s.: 

Or feed on nouriftiing dilbeSjOr keep yo,u warme. 

Or fue to you,to doe 2 peculiar profit 
To yourownc perfon s nay,whcn 1 haue a fuite, 

. Wherein I mcanc to touch your loue indeed. 

It ftull be full of poi(e and difficult weight. 

And fearefull to be gra-'ted. 

O th^ I Will deny thee nothing, 
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4 + TThe^ragedyofO^tlio 

whereon I doe befeech thee grant me this. 

To leaae me but a little to my felfe« 

Def, Shall! deny you? no, farewell my Lord. 

Oth. Farewell my DtfdtmeMyVlccotac tothee ilraighc. 
Def. EmiBia, come,bc it as your fancies teach you, 
What ere you be I am obedienr. Exeunt DtCund Em. 

Oth. Excellent wretch, perdition catch my foule. 

But I doe loue thee, and when I loue thee not. 

Chaos is come againe. 

MyneblcLord. 

Oth. What doeft thou fay ? 

Ja^. Did Michael C^fsio when you wooffd my Lady, 
Know of your lone ? 

Oth. He did from firfl: to lail : — Why docft thou aske? 
fag. But for a fatisfaSion of my thought. 

No further harm®. 

Oth. Why ofthy thought 

Jag. I did not thioke he had been aquainted with her. 
Oth. Oyes.and went between vs very oft. 

Iga. Indeed? 

Oth. Indeed ? I indeed, dcfcern’ft thou ought in that ? 
ishenothoneft? 

lag. Hone ft my Lord ? Oth. Honeft ? I honeft. 

fag. My Lord, for ought I know. 

Oth. What doeft thou thinkc? 

Jag. Thinke my Lord ? 

Oth. Thinke my Lord ? w-hy doft thou ecchoe me. 

As if there werefome roonfter in thy thought. 

Too hideous to be (bownc : Thou doft meane fomethiug : 

I heard thee fay but now, thou lik’d not that. 

When Cafsio left my wife : what didft not like ? 

And when I told thee, he was of my connfel!. 

In my whole courfe of wooing, thou cridft iudecd? 

And didft contraft , and purfethy brow together. 

As if thou then hadft (hut vp in thy braine. 

Some horrible c mceit : If thou doeftloue me. 

Shew me thy thought. 

f^g. My Lord you know I loue you. 



0th, 



the f^Ad^ooreofVtmct. 

Oth, I thinke thou doeft, „ 

A for I know, thou art full of loue and honefty, 

Amlw igheft thy words, before^hougm-ft era breath. 
Therefore thefc ftopsofthinc fright me the more j 
For fuch things in a falfe diflo) ail knaue^ ^ 

Are t ickes of cuftome } but in a man tbat’i lult. 

They arcclofcdihtions,workiDgfiomthehcart, 

That paflion cannot rule. 

lae. ^ox i^tchael Cafsio, 

I dare be fworne,! thinke that he is honeft. 

Oth. I thinke r© to. 

lag. Men ftiouldbe what they feeme, 

Or tbofe that be not. would they might feeme none; 
Oth. Ccitaine,nKff (hould be what they feeme. 

Jag. Why then I thinke Cafsio' t an honeft man. 

0%. Nay,yctther s more in this, 

I ptethee fpeake to me, as to thy thinkings . 

As thou doeft ruminate, and giue thy word of thougtits. 
The worft of words. 

Jag. Good my Lord pardon me ; 

Though I am bound to cuery ad of duty, 

I am not bound to that all flaues are free to, 

Veter my thoughts ; Why.fay they arc vile and falfe : 
As where’s that palIace,whcreicto foulc things 
Sometimes intrude not ? Who has a breaft fo pure. 

But fome vncleanly appreh;nfions, 

Keepe !c.:tcs and law- daycs,and in ftfsion fit 
With meditations lawful! ? 

Oth. Thoa doft confpirc againft thy friend Jago, 

If thou but thinkeft him wrongd,and makeft his eare 
A ftranger to thy thoughts. 

Jag. Idocbefcechyou, 

Though I perchance am vicious in my ghelFe, 

(Asl confefic it is my natures plague. 

To fpy into abufes,and oft my iealoufie 

Shapes faults that are not : ) that your nriicdome yet. 

From one that fo imperfcdly conceits. 

Would take no notice, qor baild your fclfc a tiouble, . 
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T^he Tragedy of Otliello 

Out of my fcatteriog.and vnfare obfcruance { 

Ic were not for your quietyUor your good, 

Nor for my manhood,hpnefty,otwifedome, 

To let you knov? my thouglKSr 

Oth. What doft thou meanc? *t jv 

Jag, Good name in man and woman ( deere my Lord) 

Is'thc immediate IcwelJ of ouffooles: ^ 

Who fteales my purfe, (leaks trafti^tis romething,nothingj 
Twas mine,tis his,and has bin Ilaue to thonfand# J 
But he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me of that, which not inriches him. 

And makes me poore indeed. 

Orfe. He know thy thoughts. 

lag: You cannotiif my heart were in y oat hand, 

Nor (hall not, whilft tis in my cuftody. 

^ag. O beware (my Lord) of iealoufie V 
Itisagreeneyd moofter , w hich doth n ^ocke 
The meat it feeds on. That Cuckold lines in bhs, 

W ho certainc of his fate,loues not his wronger s 
But oh what damned minutes tells he ore, 

Who dotes,ycr doubts, fufpea$,yct ftrongly loues. 

Otb. O mifery. ... , . , -l 

lag. Poore and content,! s rich, and rich enougft. 

But riches fineUfi-',is as ppote as winter, 

To him that euer feares hv (bdl be poorc t 
Good heaucn,thc fouks of all my ti ibe defend 
From iealoufie. 

Oth Why, why is this? . 

Thinkft thou I’de make a life of iealoufie . 

To follow ftill the changes of the Moonc 

With frtfli (ufpitions ? No, to be once in doubt, 

Is once to be refolu’d ; exchange me for a Goate, 

When I (hall turne the bufiuefle of my foule 

Tofuchexufflicate,andblownefutn.ifes, _ 

Matching thy inference stii.not to make me icalous, 

To fay my wife isfaire.kedes wdl .louescompany, 

Is free of fpeech, fings, play cs, and dances well ; 
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the Moire rf Venice. 

vertttc is.thefc are more vertuons : 

Vrtr from mine ownewcake roerits will I draw 
Tte fmalleft fcare.or dou^of henfcncil^'i ' • 

■por (he had cies,atid chofiaffnw't , 

lie fee bcfordi^dfibtijWhen i doubCjprou^-' 

A^d on the proofc,therc is no more bwt thisi 
Away at once with loue or iealoufie^ . , 

fj I am glad of it.for novF l fhall hanereafoB, 

To(hJwthcloatfJtaddbty^tIbeai«y<^^ . 

with franker fpirit > therefore asT atnboaiuj- ; 

Scciae it from me<eir^e ^ ^ , 

cie to,nQeieaI^i5«=feoo^ 

Oiitoffelfe-bountyb.abdi^^l<»ke»^ ' - 

Iknow our Gountrey difpofifeion welH - •. ^ ^ 

In they doe ktHcauenfecthe pranked 

They dare not fiiew their husl^^stlwir beftconfcieocc 
Isnottokaue’t vndone,butkeeptftvnkn6wnc, « 

Oth, Doeftthoufayfo? ; ' 

lag. She did deceiuc her father marrying you: 

And when Ihe feem’d to (hake and fcare your lookes. 

She lou’d them moft. 

Orfc, Andfolhedid. 

Why go too then, . 

She that fo young, could giuc out fuch a feemiog, ! 

To feak her fathers eyes vp,clofe as Oake,n . 

Hethoughttwas witchcraft :but I am much too* watne j 
I humbly doe befeech you of your pardon, 

Fortoomuchlouingyou.- 

Otib. lamboundtothec for cuer. _ 

I fee this hath a littleiJafot yoar fpittts. 

Oth, Notaiot.notaiot.- 
Truft me, I feare it has* 

Ihopeyouwillconfideriwhatifr fpokej ■ - 

Comes froiff my loue ‘.but I doe fee you areinoou d, 

I amtopray you,notto ftraine myfpeach, 

^o^roffer iCfucs, nor to larger rMcb,- 













49 The Tragidy ^Othello 

Then to furpition* 

Oth. I will not*. 

J*i> Should you doc 

My fpeechlhould fall into fqch vile fucce(&» . 

As my thoughts aime not at * C4fti**t>mY worthy friends 
My LoedJ feeyouareqioou’dk. N 

Oth, No, not much moou’d^ 

I doc not thinkc but honeft. 

Ja£. Long 1 iue (he fo,and.long line you to thinke Co > 

Oth, And yet bow nature eotipgfrom it felfc, , 

I,rherc*s the point t.as tobe boU wich you*, ' . 

Not to affed many:propored oiatcheSf. 

Of her owne cUme*complexioniao4 degree* 

Whereto we fee in all thingyinaturc tends V 
Fie we may fnicll in fuch a wiUmoft ranke,.^ 

Foule dirproportion,thoBghts vnnaturaU^: 

But pardon me : I doe not in pofition, 

Diftindly fpeakc of hcr,tho I may fearc 
Her will rccoyling to her better iudgemei^i 
May fall to match you with her countrey fwjnw*, 

And happily repenr. 

Oth, FarcweUjifmore: 

Thou doeft perccine,let me know morc,fet on 
Thy wifetoobferue : leaueme 

My Lord 1 take my leaue. , 

Oth. Why did I marry Mhis bonefl creature doabtleffc 
Secs, and knowes more, much more then be vnfolds. 

Jtig My Lordjl would 1 might intreat your honour. 

To lean this thing nO further .leaue it to time, 

And though tis fit that Cafiio haoc his place, 

( For futc he fills it vp with great ability,) 

Yet if you plcafe to bold him off a while. 

You (hall by thar,perceiue him and his meanes j 
Note ifyour Lady ftraine her entertainemen^ 

Withany ftrongor vehement importunity. 

Much willbe feene inthat.inthe racanc time,^ 

Let me be thought too bufic in my fcarcs, 

( As.worthy ca^e 1 hancjto fears I am :). 
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And hold herfreej doe befeech your honour. 

Oth. Fcarcootmygouememenr. 

j 4 a, I once more take my leanc, ^Exif, 

Oth, This fellowc'sof etc-eding hooefty. 

And knowes all quantities, with a learnedfpirit 
Ofhumane dealings; If I doe proone her haggard, 

Tho that her IcfTcs were my dcarc heart ftrings, 

I'de whittle her off,and let her dewne the win<^ 

To prey at fortune. Happily, for I am blackc, 

Aad hane not thofc foft parts of cpimer(acion. 

That Chimbcrcrs baue.or few I am declind 
Into the vale of ycarcs^yet that’s not much, 

Shee'sgonc,! am abus’d,and my relcife 
Mutt be CO loath her t O curfe of marriage* 

That we can call thefe delicate creatnres oars, 

And not their appetites : I had rather be a Toade, 

And 1 iue vpon the vapor in a dungeon. 

Then keepe a corner in a thing I lone, 

For others vfes ; yet tis the plague of great one^ 

Prerogatio’J are they lette then the baTe, 

Tis dcftieny,vnflionnable, like death : 

Eucn then this forked plague is fated to vs, 

When we doe quicken : JDey^w«»« comes. 

If fire be falfe,0 then heanen mocks it felfe, 
llenotbclceueir. 

Enttf^ Defdemona and Emillia* 

Dtf. How now my deare Ot hello f 
Your dinner, and the gcncroos 1 lander 
By you innited.doe attend your prcfcnce. 

Oth, I am to blame* 

^*f. W by is your fpeech fo faint ? are you not well i 
Oth. 1 haue a painevpon my forehead ,hcare« 

Y)e/ W hy that’s with watching,t*w ill away againe ; 

Let me butbind it hard, within this houre 
It will be well. 

0(4. Your napkin is too little a 
Let it alone, come Uc go in with yea. 

Otf, I am very (orry that you are not well* 

Ga Em. 
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iff ^he:Tr:agecly< oy^Otfielb 

^'Sm, lamgladi haurfouodAWs'ijjphfl^Jso’i^jerfr^Oriiif^^^ 
This was her firft remerabranccira!n.ThcIytooie*jon i jcs^ 

My wayward husbahd'^liath a hundtsdfcitnes *i aio"'- ^ .^v.\ 
Wooed mcto (leak ic,,b£jtftic(lilaucsdietokcnyo'J^^ *i *. 

For he coniar’d herjlhefl^oldieu^Jccepc it,!*^ ' Vdp lift ly. . o- \ • jf.t 
That{hsreferuesit eHertnore.aboutber# ■• ^ 

Tokifrcjandtalkctojviifihathe wiorkeianeout, ti ■ ' ; I* 

And what Jbeil dew witb.% \ 

Heauenknowes,not I, 4 , .£M(<riago. 
Inothing,buttopleafc;his 6 nt:dic. ; 

lag. How noWjWhat doe yoir here alone? 

Lm. Doe not you chided hauc a tiling for you* 
lag. ^thingformc,itisacon^mo^l«bing^ 

Em, Ha? 

lag Tohauea feolifh'Wifc; 

Em. 0,is that %li? what will yottgiue me now. 

For that fame handkerchiefe ' ■ ' 

lag, Whachandkerchiefe?. ;* . 

Em. What handkwchicfc;?’^ 4 !'• * ^ 

Why that the Moore firft gaoeisb- Ba/demoha^ 

That whichfooften youdidbidflnefte^ci'. . 

Jag, Ha’ftftoleitfrombcr? ■ : ;* j-i* 

£m. Nofaith,(hektit.dtop-by neglJgfebcai: 

And to the aduantage,! being he*-i;!®okc.irvfi «i 
. Looke,here it is. 

lag. A good wench glue it me.! 

Em. What will you doewifbityA'O 

That you haue bin fo earned to hauc me filch it ?: 
lag. Why, what’s that to-yoh'?'; . n 
Em. If’tbenot forromcpurpofc of import, 

Giuc mee’t a£*ai«ejip60re Lady ,(hec’ll 
When (he diall lackc'it. '< • ■ • ‘ " 

lag. Be not you acknownc ofl’Cjl hauc vie for it go leant i«t5 
I will in (^afsio*s lodging lofc this napkin, Exit Em* < 

And let him find it : Trifles light as ayre. 

Are to the iealGus,confirmations5ftrong 
As proofes of holy Writ,thisnfay doefomethingr; 

The Moore already changes? With my ppifon. 
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Daneaonscon«itsa« in their nsrarerooir^ 

SfSh at the firft arc fcarce found to diftaft ; ^ . 

Hilt with a little aft vpon the blood. Enter Othello*: 

Burns like the mines of fulphhre 1 1 did fay fo : 

Look where he cotnes,not Poppy.nor Mandragora, 

Nor all the droafic firoppsof the world. 

Shall euer naedccine thee to that fweet fleepe, 

Which thou owedft yefterday. 

0th. Ha,ha,f3lfctome,tome? 
ja<> Why how now Generali? no more of chat. 

of.’ Auant,bc gohjthou haft fet me on the racks. 

I fweareitis better to be much abus’d, 

Then but to know’t a little. 
hg. How now, my Lord? 

^Iwhatfencchad I of her ftolne hourcsoflufts 
I faw’t not, thought it not.it harm’d not me, 

I dept the next night wcll.was free, and merry s 
I found not Cafsio's kiffes on her lips j 
He that is rob’J.not wanting what is ftolne. 

Let him not know’t, and hee’s not rob’d at all. 

Jag. I am forry to heare this. 

0 th. I had bin happy if the gencrall Campe, 

Pyoners,and all.had tailed her fwcet body. 

So I had nothing knowne ; O now for euer 
Farewell the tranquilc mind,farewell content j 

Farewell the plumed trpope, and the big warres. 

That makes ambition vertuc : O farewell, 

Farewell the neighing Steed, and the (brill Trumpe, 

The fpirit-ftirring Drumme.thc care-pcircing Fife, 

The royall Banner, and all quality. 

Pride, pomps, and circumftance of glorious warre. 

And,0 ye mortall Engines, whofe wide throates, 

The immortal louts great clamors counterfeit j 
Farcwell,0rki?9f'x Occupation’s gone. ‘ ‘ * 

lag. Iftpofsiblemy Lord? 

0 th, V illainCjbefure thou proue my Lone a whore. 

Be fare of it, gtuc me the ocular proofe. 

Or by the worth of my etemall foulc, 

G 3 Then 
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Tragedy of Othello 

Thon hadd binlaettcr haue been borne l dog. 

Then anfwere iry wak'J wrath, 

Ia£, 1(1: come CO this? 

Ot. Make me to fet.*£,or ac the lead To prone iCf 
That the probacion>bearc no hinge, nor loop^ * 

To bang a doubt on :or woe »pon chy life. 
hg. My noble Lord, 

Oth. If thou deed (lander her, and torture me, 

Neuer pray morc,abandon all reroorce • 

On horrors head, horrors accumulate t 
Dodeedsjtomake heauen w^eepe, all earth amaz'd. 

For nothing canft thou ce damnacian adde.greaccr then thac> 
/4^. O grace, Oheauetrdefend me. 

Are you a man.bauc you a foule or fence ? 

God buy yoUjtake my office,— O wretched foole. 

That liued to make thine honedy a rice ; 

0 mondrous world, take nore,cake note O world. 

To be dired and honed, is not fafe, 

1 thanke you for this profit, and from hence. 

He loue no friend fince loue breeds fuch offence. 

Oth, Nay day , thou fhouldd be honed. 

J 4 £, 1 (huiild be wife,for honedie’s a foole. 

And ioofes that it workes for. 

Oth. By the world, 

I thinke my wife be honed,andthinkc (he is not, 

I thinke that thou art iudyand thmkc thou art notj 
He haue fonc proofe : her name that was as frefti 
As ‘Diant vifage,i I now bcgrimd,and blacke 
As mine owncfacc t If there be cords,or knincs, 

PoyfonjOr fire,or fuffocating dreauKS, 

He not endure it s would I were fatiffied. 

Jag. 1 fee fi r,y ou arc eaten rp with palfion, 

I doe I ep nr me that I put it to you s 
You would be fatisfied. 

Oth. Would,nay,IwiIl. 

Jag. And may ,buthow,how fatisfied my Lord? 

Would you, the fuperuifion groflely gape 0D« 

Behold her topt? 
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Oth. Dcatband damnation'— ohr 
lag. It were a tedious difficulty I rhrnke, 

Yobring emto that profpea,damcm then, 

Ifeuer morrall eyes did fee tliem boulder 
More then their owne j what then, how then ? 

What Ihall I t^y ? where *sfatisfa<dion ? 

It is impoffible you Ihould fee this. 

Were they as prime as Goates, as hot as Monkics^ 

Asfaltas Wolucs iopride.and fooles as grofTe 
As ignorance made drunke ; But yet I fay, 

Ifirputation and drong circumdanccs, 

Which Icade dire&ly to the doorc of truth. 

Will giaeyoafatisfaclion,you'may hat. 

Ot. Giue me a liuing realbn^that (he’s difloyallt^ 
lag, I doe not like the office. 

But fith I am enter 'd into this caufe fo farre, 

Prickttot by foolilh honedy and loue, 

I will goe on ; I lay with C^/w-lately , 

And being troubled with a raging tooth,I could not (lecpe- 
There are a kind of men fo loofe of foule, 

That in their (leepes will mutter their affaires, 

One ofthis kind is C4/}f0; 

infleepe I heard him fay. Sweet Dtfdtmtntii 

Let vs be wary , let vs hide our loucs ? 

And then fir would he gripe and wring my hand,.. 

Cry our,fweet creaturc,and then-feiffe me hard, . 

As if he pluckt vp kifres<by the rootes. 

That grew vpon my Ups, then layed his leg 
Ouermy thigh,and figh’d,andki(Tcd,andthci»j 
Cried,curfcd fate, that gauc thee to the Moore. 

Oth. O monftrous,mondrous* 

Jag. Nay,tbis was but bis dreamc. 

Oth, But this denoted a (bre.gonconclufion,^ 

Tis a (hrewd doubt, tho it be but a dreame, 
la^. And this may helpe to thicken'OtherproofeSy . 

That doe demondrate thinly. 

Oth. He tearc her all to peeces, 

N*y>botbcwife,yctwcfeenorfiii^donc» 
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54* ^ heTTUgedy of Othello 

she may behoneft yet > tell me bat this, 

H^ue you not fonaetimes fecne A haudker cbicfcs 
Spotted with ftrawberries in your wia- » hand ? : 

I gauc her fuch a one^twas my firft gift* •:« 

Ja£. I knownottbatjbut fucba handkctGhieic ; i u r ; • 

I am fure it was your wiaes,did I to day v . v S 

See C<i7}w wipe his beard with. 

0 th. If’tbethat, 

Ittg. Ificbethat,orany,it«?as^her$, _ 

It fpeakes againft her, with the other pr^ids. 

0th. O that the flaue had forty thoufand lines. 

One is too poore,too wcake formy reoenge s . 

Now I doe fee tis true, looke here 

All my fondloue,thusdoeI blow to heauen,— tlS.gooe. 
Arife blacke vengeance from thy hollow Gelli : - ' 

Yeeld vp O loue thy cro vne,and hearted Throne* • • 

To tyrranous hatc,fwell bofome with thy fraught. 

For tis of Afpicks tongues. .hfkfftelM, 

lag. Pray be content. 

0 th. O blood, blood. 

lag. Patience I fay, your mind perhaps may Change. 

Oth. Neucr/<«^«; 

LiketothcPo«f/c^Sca, . ■ 

Whofc icy current and compulfiuecourfc, ^ 

Ne’r feels retiring ebbe, but kcepes due on. 

To the Tro/>o»f j'c^and the : 

Eucn fo my bloody thoughts, with violent pace, 

Shall oeVe lookc backe.ne’re ebbe tohemble loue. 

Till that a capeable and wide reuenge 
Swallow them vp. Now by yond marble Hcauen, 

1 n the due reuerence of a facred vow, 

I here ingage my words. 

Tag. Doe not rife y'et i ^ Iago^««/. 

Witneffe the cuer-burningUghts aboue. 

You Elements that clip ys round about ; 

Witneffe that here, /.^^o'dothvgiue vp 
The execution of his wit, hand, hearti 

Towrong’dOr/)e^3<*j;f«raice:lethim’COPraand> . . 
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And to obey , (hall be in me rcmorce, 

Whatbloodyworkefoeuer. 
nth I erect thy loue; 

io«r with vainc thanks,buc with acceptance boahtcous, 

?nd J 1 vpon the inftant put thee tb«t. 

That C4/fw/ not aliue. 
lacr. My friend is deads 

Tis done as you requcft.but let kr hue. 

Oth. Dam her lewd minks ; O dam hef, 

Come.eoe withmeapirt,! will withdraw. 

To furmlh me with fome fwrife meanes of death. 

For the faire dmill : now art thou my Eeiutenant. 

Jag. lamyourownc foreBer. Exeunt. 

£«i«rDefdcmona,Emilla4»<ifi>« C/ww. 
j)ef. Doc you know lirra, where the Leiutenant Cafsto lies ? 
do’ I dare rot fay he lies any where. 

c!o‘ Hc^is aSoldier,and for one to fay a Soldier lies, is ftabbing, 
Def, Go to.where lodges he? . , 1 - 

Clf. To tell y ou where he lodges, is to tell y on where I he. 

Dejl Can any thing be made of this? 

Cle. I know not where he lodges, and for me to deuife a lodging, 
and fay he lies there, were to lie in mine owne throatc. 

Def. Can you enquire him out,andbe edified by report? 

CU. I will cathcchize the world for him, that is,makc queftions, 
Andby themanfwer. 

Def. Seekehim, bid him come hither, tell him I haue mouedmy 
Lord in his behalfe,and hope all will be well. 

Qo. To doe this, is within the compalfe of mans witte and there- 
fore He attempt the doing of it. Exit. 

Def. WherelhouIdlloofethathandkerchiefeEwiflw.^ 

Em. I know not Madam. 

Def Btleeuc me, 1 had rather loofe my purfe 
Full of Crufadoes : and but ray noble Moore 
Istrueofmindjaftdmadeofnofuchbafenefle, 

As icalous cicaturcS are,itw'tre enough 

H To 
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55 fThe Tragedy of Othello 

To pat him toUU thinking. 

Em, isbenotiealous? 

2)«/. Wh© he ? I tbinke the Sun where he was borne. 
Drew all fuch humors Iron hin. Enter Othello. 

Em. Looke where he comes. ■: 

Def, I wiilootlcaac himnow, 

Till Cafsio be catd to him : how is it with you my Lord ? 

Oth. Well my good Lady :Ohardncffe to diffcmblcs 
How doe you Dtfdemom ? 

Def. Well, my good Lord. ^ 

Oth. Giue me yoorhandjthis handis rnoiftiny Lady.t 
Def It yet has felt no age^nor knowne no forrow^ 

Oth. This argues fruitfulnefle and liberall heart| 
Hot,hot,aod moyft.this band of yours requires 

A fcqueftcr from liberty : faftiog and pray ing. 

Much caffigation.exercife dcuout i 

For here’s a young and fweating dcuill here.. ^ ^ 

That commonly rebels : lis a good hand, • * 

Afrankeone. 

Def You may indeed fay fb. 

For twas that band that gauc away my heart. 

Oth. A liberall haodjthe hearts ofoldgaue hands. 

But our new herraldry is hands, not hearts, 

Def, I cannot fpeake of this ; cooqc now your pronufe. , 
Orl). Wbatpromifechucke? 

Def I haue lent to bid Cafsio come fpeake withycMi. 
Oth. Ihaue a fait and fuUenrhumc offends me, 

Lend me thy handkerchiefc. 

Def Here my Lord. 

Offc. That whithlgaue you. 

Def. I haue it not about me. 

Oth. Not. 

Def No indeed my Lord.. 

Oth Thats a fault; chat handkcrchiefe 
Did an to my mother giue, ^ 

ShewasaChatmcr.andcouldalmoftrcade ’ . , 

The thoughts of people j (be told her while fhe kept ir, 

T would make her amiable, and fubdue my father 
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Intlrely co her l»ue : But if (he loft it, 

Or wade a gift ofit; my fathers eye 

Should hold her loathed, and his fpirits-fliould hunt 
After new fancies ; She dying, gaue it me, 

And bid rae,when my fate would haue me wiue. 

To giue it her ; I did fo,andcake heed on’t, 

Make it a darling, like your precious eye, 

Toloofe,or giuc’caway,wcrc fuch perdition. 

As nothing elfc could match. 

Def rftpoflible? 

Oth. Tis true.thct’s magickc in the web of it, 

A Sy bell that had nutnbred in the world. 

The Sun to courfc two hundred compaflTes, 

Inhcr prophetique fury,fowcd the workc s 

The wortnes were hallowed that did breed the filke, 

And it was died in Mummy, which the skilfull 
CoDceruc of Maidens hearts. 

Def. Indeed, i’ ft true ? 

Oth. Moftvericable,therefore looke co’t well* 

Def, Then would coGod chat I had ueuerfeene it* 

Oth. Ha,wbereforc? 

Def. W hy doe you fpeake fo ftarttngly and ralh ? 

Oth. rft loft ? i’ft gone ^ fpeake, is it out o’the way f 
Def, BlcflTevs. 

Oth, Say you ? 

Def. Icisnotloft,butwhacandificwece? 

Oth, Ha. 

Def. I fay it is not loft, 

Oth, Fctch’tjlctnocfeeit, 

Def. Why fo I can ftr,boe I will not now, 

This is a tricke,to put me from my fuite, 

I pray let Cafsio be receiu'd againe. 

Oth. Fetch me that handkerchicfe,my mind mifgiueii. 

De. Come,come,you'l neuer meet a more fufficieot man^ 

Oth, The handkerchiefc. 

Def. A man, that all his time 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your louc. 

Shar’d dangers with you, 

Ha OOi. 
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5 8 The T y'agedy of Otfiello 

Oth, The handkcrcb'cfe. 

2)«/T In footh you arc too blame. 

Oth. Away. . Exit, 

Em, ISDotchisnaaniealous? 

Def I nere faw this before: 

Sure chcr’s fome wonder in this handkerchiefe^ 

I a n mofl: vnhappy in the Ioffe of it. 

Enttr lago W Caflio. 

Em. Tis not a yeare or two (bewes vs a man. 

They are all but ffomackSy and we all but foodc > 

They eate vs hungerly.an J when they arc fullj 
They belch vs ;looke you.C^/fw and my husband. 

lag, There is no other way, tis flic rouft doe it. 

And loe the happineffe,goe,and importune her, 

Def. How now good C(*y}«o, what$ the twwes with you ? 
Caf. Madam, my former fuitc ; I doe befcech yoo,_ 

That by your vertuous meanes.I may againe 
£xiftjand be a member of his loue. 

Whom I .with all the office of my heart, 

Intirely honour, I would not be delayed: 

If my c rf.ncebeoffuch mortal] kind. 

That not my feruie • paft.nor prefenc forrowesj 
Nor/ purpos'd merrit in futurity. 

Can ranlome me into his !eue againe. 

Put to know fo,mufl be my benefit. 

So fiiall I c’oath me in a forc’d content,. 

And fliut my fclte vp in fome other coutfe, 

T o fortunes alnics, 

E>if. Alas thrice gentle C/*y5»V, 

My aduocation is not now in tune j 

My Lord is hot my Lord, nor (hcuid I know hin?j 

Wereheintauour.as inhuiroraltred: 

Sohclpe me,euery fpiritfam^ified. 

As I haue fpoken for you all my beft. 

And ftood within the blanke ofhisdifpleafure. 

For my I tee Ipeech ; you muff a while be patient, 

W'hat Lean doe I will, and more. I will 
Tkn for my fclte I datc,lct that fuffice you. 
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Is my Lord angry? 

Er» He went hence but now. 

And ce’rtainely in ftrangc vt^uictneffe. _ 

M Can he be angry ? 1 haue feenc the Cannon, 

When it hath blo wnc his rankes into the ay re y 
And f like the deuillj from his very arinc, 
puft his owne brothcr.and cm he be angry ? 

Something of moment then : I will goe meet him. 

There’s matter in’c indecd,if he be angry, 

Def. I prethee doe fo : fomething fure of State, 

Either from Venice, or fome vnhatcht pradice. 

Made dcmonftrable here in Cipres to him. 

Hath pudled his cleere fpirit.and in fuch cafes. 

Mens natures wrangle w ith inferiour things, 

Tho great ones are the obied, 

Tis eucn fb ; for let our finger ake. 

And it endues our other healthfull members, 

Euen to that fenfe of paioe j nay>we muft thinke. 

Men are not gods. 

Nor of them looke for fuch obferaances 
As fitsthe Bridall : belhrew me much EmiSia, 

1 was (vnhandlbmc warrior as I am) 

Arraigning his vnkindneffe with my foulc ; 

But now I find,! had fubbornd the wiincffe. 

And hee’s indited falfly . 

Sm. Pray heauen itbe State noatters as you thinke. 

And no conception, nor no iealous toy 
Concerning ) ou. 

Def. Alasthcday.I neuergauehimeaufe. 

Em. But iealous foules will not be anfwercd fo. 

They are not cucr iealou for rhecaufe. 

But iealous for t ley are iealous : tis a monfier. 

Begot vpon it fclfc.botne on it (clfe. 

Def. Heauen ketpe that tnonftcr from Othello’s mifld» 

Em, Lady, Amen. 

Def I will goe feeke Wm.Cafsio walke hereabout, 

Ifidoefindehi II uc,il mouc vourfuite, Exeunt pefd* 

Andfceke toeffed it to my vetermoft. 4»dEinillia. 

Hj Caf 
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6o ne Tragedy of Othdlo 

Caf. I humbly thankc your Ladifliip* Enur Bianca. 

'Biaa. Saue you friend C<j/}w. 

Cttf. What make you from home ? • 

How is it with you my moft fairc 'BUnc4 ? ^ 

Indeed fweet loue I was comming to your houfe. 

Sw. And I was going to your lodging (^afsia j 
What.kecpe a vrccke awaypfeuen daiesand nights, 

Eightfeore eight houres,and louers abfent houres. 

More tedious then the diall,eigbtfcorc times. 

Oh weary reckoning. 

Caf Pardon me Bi(t»c4^ 

I hauc this while with leaden thoughts bin preft, 

But I (hall in a more continuate time. 

Strike off this fcore of abfcnce : fweet BUttca, 

Take me this worke our. 

‘Sf4. Oh whence cimethis ? 

This is fome token from a newer friend 
To the felt abfence,now I fcelc a caufc, 
l*il come to this ? welljWcll, 

Caf. Go to woman, 

Throw your vile gheffes in the deuills teeth, 

From whence you haue chem,you arc iealous now. 

That this is from fome Miftris,fome remembrance, 

No in good troth Biawa. 

Bia. Why,whofe is it ? 

Caf I know notfweet,! found it in my chamber, 

I like the worke wcll,ereit be demanded. 

As like enough it will,Fde haue it coppied. 

Take it and do’t.and Icaue me for this time. 

!2?/4.Leaue you, wherefore? 

Caf, I doe attend here on the Generali, 

And thinke it no addition, nor my wifh, > ' 

To hauc him fee me woman’d, 

‘Bh. Why I pray you ? 

Caf Not that I loue you not. 

Bia. But chat you doe not loue me: 

I pray you bring me on the:way a little, 

Atid fay, if I (halifec you fooneat night. 
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\ CaP Tis but a little way that I can bring you, 

attend hcre,but He fee you foone. 

Tisvery goodjlmiiftbecircumllanc’d.' 

ABks 4- Secern I . 
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Enter lago 4tti Othello^ 

lat X rX rill you thinkefo? 

H' Y Thinkefo 

Jag, WhatjtokilTeinpriuate? 

0th. Anvnauthoriz’dkifle. 

Jag. Or to be naked with her friend abed, 

Anhoure,or more.not meaning any harme ? 

0th. Nakedabcd /«^o,andnotmeanc harme? 

It is hipocrific againft the deuill : 

They that mcanc vertuoufly.and yet doe fo. 

The deuill their vertue tempts ,and they tempt h^auen. 

Jag. Soe they doc nothing ,tis a veniall flip j 
But if I giue my wife a handkerchicte, 

0 th, What then? 

lag. Why then tis hers my Lord, and being hers. 

She tnay,Ithinkc,bcftow’ton any man. 

0th. She is protedlrefle of her honour too. 

May ftie giue that ? 

lag. Her honour is an eflence that’s not feene. 

They haue it very oft, that haue it not : 

But for the hand kerchie fc. 

0th. S/ heauen, I would mofl gladly haue forgot it 
Thou faidft (O it comes ore nay memory* 

As doth the Rauen o’rc the infeSed houfe. 

Boding to all.) He had my handkerchiefe. 

Jag. I, what of that ? 

0th. That’s not fo good now. 

Jag. What If I had faid I had feen him do you Wrong? 
Or heard him fay, (as knaucs be fuch abroad, 

^Who hauing by their owne importuoate fuite,. 
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6z T^he Tra?jdy of Othello 

Or volantary dotage of foinc miftris, 

ConiurcdjOr fopplied them, cannot chafe, 

But they (huftblab.) 

0th, Hath he faid any thing ? 

lag. He hath my Lord, but be you well aflut’d^ .. 

No more then hee’l vnfweare. 

Oth, What hath he fayd? 

lag. Why that he did—I know not what he did. 

Oth, What? Jag. Lye. 

Oth. With her? 

lag. With her, on her,what you will, 

Oth. Liewithher, liconher? Wefay lieonheriwhenthey bely 
her; iye with her, that’s fulfome, handkerchiefs, confefsion^ hand- 
kcrchu fs : to confc(T;,and be bang’d for his labour ,fit ft to be hangM, 
and then to confeH'e ; 1 tremble at it : N atarc would not inueft hcr- 
felfe in fuch ftjidowing paision, without fomc inftruiftion : It is not 
words chat fhakes me thus, (pifti) nofcs,eares,and lippes ; Is’t pofsi- 
blc^confcfle ? handkerchiefc? O deiiill. FaSes irt a trance, 

fag. Worke on my medieme, worke : thus credulous foolcs are 
caught.and many worthy a id chart Dimes, cuen thus (ail guikKflV,^ 
meet reproach ; What ho my Lord, my Lord I (ay, Othello, — how 
tiOWCapio? Enter Ci[s\0‘ 

Caf. Whai jthcfnattct ? 

My Lord is falne into an Epil pfy, 

This IS his fecond fir,he hadone ytfterday. 

Caf. Rub him about the temples. 
lag. No./orbvare, ' 

The Lethargic mulVhiueh'S qaietebarfe, ' ' 

3fnor,he foa nesarmouth.and by and by ' 

Breakes oi-ir ro fauage madmfle : looke.he ftirres; 

Doc you withdraw your felfe a Httlv while, 

Ke will rtcjuci ftraight ; whin heis gone, 

I would on great occafiorifpiakc with you. 

How is It Generali haue you not hurt your head? 

Oth, Dp i thou m<' eke m ? BxitCSiL 

lag. I mbeke^ob? noby hcaacn, 

Wou'd you would beare your fortunes like a man. ,■ 

Oth. A horned man’s a morifter,aHd'a bcaft. 

■lag. 
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the c5Vf core of Venice, 

Ug» Thcrt*s many a bcaft then in a populous City, 

Andmanyaciuillmonfter. 

Oth. Didhe confeffe ? 
jae. Good fir be a man, 

Thinke cuery bearded fellow, that*^ but yoak’d. 

May draw with you, there’s millions now aliuc. 

That nightly lye in thofevnproper, beds, . 

Which they dare fwcare peculiar ; ypur cafe is better t 

0 tis the fpitc of hell,ihe fiends arch mocke. 

To lip a wanton in a fccure Couch, 

And to fuppofe her chafte : No, let me know. 

And knowing what I am, I know wbat ihc fliall be. 
Oth. O thou art wife,tis certaine. 
lag. Stand you a while apart, , 

Confine your felfe but in a patient lift : 

Whilft you were here orewhelmed with your griefe, 
(^ paflion moft vnfittiog fuch a man,) 

Cafsio came hither,! ftiiftcd him away. 

And layed good feufe vpon your extafy; 

Bad him anon retire, and here fpeakc with me, 

The which he promis’d : But incaue y our felfe. 

And marke the gceres,the gibes, and notable fcornes* 
That dwell in eucry region of his face j 
For I will make him tellthc talc anew. 

Where, how,how oft, how long agoc,and when. 

He has, and is againe to cope your wife : 

1 fay, but marke his ieafture,raary patience, 

Or I fliall fay iyou are all in aU,in fpleenc. 

And nothing of a man. 

Oth. Dolt thou heare 

I will be found moft cunning in my patience ; 

But doeft thou heare,moft bloody* 
lag Thai’s not araiffe s 

But yet kcepe time in all : will you withdraw ? 

Now will I queft ion Cafsio of "Bianca ; 

A hufw jfCjthat by felling her defircs, 

Buyes her felfe bread and cloaches j it is a creature. 
That dotes on Cafsio j as tis the ftruropetsplague 
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^■4. The Tragedy (^Othello 

beguile mauy,anl be bc^uiTd by one : ' Enttr CaK 
He,whcn be heares of her cinnot rcfraiRC 
Frotn the exceffc of laughter : here he comes t 
As he (hall fmile.OrM® fliJll goe 
And his vnboolcifh iealoulie 11 uft confter ^ j . 

Poore Cafsio‘s ffn ilcs ^gellar es,a:!id1ight behauiouri 
Quite in the wrong ; How doc you tiowlitiutenant 
Caf. The Worfer chat you giuctnc the addition, 

Whofe want tuen kills nac. 

Ply Dc/dtfwo«4well,andyoaarcfurcon’t. ] 
Now,iithis foite lay power> 

How quickly Ihould you Xpccd. 

' Caf. Alas poore catiue, 

0 th. Looke how he laughes already ♦ 

/<f£. I neuer knew a womian loue man fo* 

Citf. A.las poore rogue, I thinkc indeed (he loues me, 

Otb. Mow he denies it faintly, and laughes icout. 

J'ig. Dozyonhea.rc Cafsiol 
Otb Nowhcimpottnneshiflatotellicon 
GoetOjWellfaide. ■ ■ ' ’ • 

lag She giucs it out that you (halt marry heri j 

Doe you intend it ? : . ' : 

Caf. Ha,h3,ha. - ' / 

Otb. Do ; you triamph,Romao-,doc you triumph ? 

Caf. I marry her ? «^hac ? a Cutlojper ; 

J pretlieebcare fomc charity to tny witj , e 
Doeno: thinkeit fo vnvvholt’fbmc : h;'jha,ha. ' ; 

Otb. So, fo,fo,(b,tlicy laugh that wins, • 1 . . t: : ■ 

Jag, VVhy,thc cry goeSjthat you (hall CDirFy her*. ' 

Caf Prethec fay true. 

Jag. I am a very villaitte elfd 

Otb. Hayoufeoar’d me ? welU . - ' - 

faf. This is the tnenkies oyn fining oat; (he is perlVadedl will 
raany her,eut of her ownldue apdflautery ,not out of my promife* 

O i h. lags beckons me,t oW he bigJns the ftory . 

Caf, She was heerc euen now, (he haunts me in euery place, I was 
tothcr day talking on the fca banke with certaine ^eflirM»/,andtbi« 

tlicTComes this bauble, fals me thus about my 
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Otk* Cry ing,0 .dcare C4fsio^ as it were i his geflure imports it. 
Caf So hangs, and iolls, and ^yepesv andp; 

”&*'*Noyy he tells hpw flie pliickphina to my Chamber j 

TTectbaUQ^ebryours,butootthatdog'f^^^ . 

5’»/rr Bianca. 

Before me, looke where (he comes, ,■ 

Tis fych another Fitchew,; rnany a perfumed o^e ; What doe^ou 

jneahebythishauntingofme?^ ^ 

Bian, Lee the deuill and his dam haunt you : what did you meane 
bv that fame handkerchiefe you gaue mte euen now? 1 was a fine 
fo6le7p take it ; « mutt take cut the wprke.a likely pccce ot vyorke, 
ihat Vou (hduld find it in \pur chamber, and not know who left it 
there ; this is fome minxes token, and I mutt take out the worke j 
there.giue it the hobby horfe ; whctefocucr you had it,lle take ©ut no 

workcon’t. , 

Caf yL&ft now my iwcct jJ w«<?rf,bow now, how now f 
Otb, By heauen„that.(liould bcmy handkerchicfe. 

Bia. An y da’ll come to fopper to nigfit,you roay,alJ you will not, 
some when you are next prepared for. ^ arr>. 

Jag, After her, after her, 

C-/. I mutt (hct’i raile i’thc ttreet elfc. 
lag. You fop there. 

Ycs,l intend fo* . r 

Jag, Well, I may chance to reeyou,for I would very fame fpeake 
with you. 

^ Prethe come, will you ? 

Jag. Goe to, fay no more. fafitCafllo. 

Otb, How (hall I murder him / 

Jag. Did you percciue,how he laughed at his vice ? 

Otb, O Jaga. . . 

Jag Ancididyoufeethehandkeichicfc ? ^ 

Oih. Wa* that mine? 

I wuuld hme him nine yeres a killing j a fine wotnanja (aire womai^ 
alWcetwoman. , 

' ay, you mutt forget that . 

Otb. /vnd let her rot and perifli, and be damh’d to mght, for Ih?« 
fhallnoc Uuc: tid,my beact is turn’d toa ttunej i ttrike itaanu it huits 
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my band s- O the world has not a fweeter crcatare,flic might lie by an 
Em0tT‘curs fide^and tonimandhimtaskes. 

NaVjthat’j not your way, , * ' 

0 th. Hang her, I d9e not fay what (he is • So delicate With her 
nrcd'c, an admirable mofitian ; O (he will fihg the fauagenelTe out 
of a B sare ; of fo hye and plentcons wit and inuention. 

Shoe’s the worfe for all this. 

Oth. Athoiifand thoufand times: and then of fo gentle a con. 
dition. L 

Ijtoo gentle. 

Oth, Nay thats certaine,bQt yet the pitty of it ra£o,oh the pitty. 
Ia£. If you be fo fond oucr her iniquity ,giue her patent to offend, 
for if it touches not you, it comes ncere no body . 

Oth, I will chop her into meffes, — cuckold me I 
la^. O.tisfouleinher. 

Oth- With mine OfKccr. 
lag. That's fouler. 

Oth. Get me fome poifon f<»^fl,this flight He not expoftulate with 
her, left her body and beauty vnprouidc my mindeagen, this night 
lago. 

Jag. Doc it not with poifon, ftrangle her in her bcd,euen the bed 
Ihe hath contaminated. ' 

Oth. Good. good.theiufticeofitplcafcs, very good, 
la. And for C<jjG»o, let me be his vndercaker : you (hall hearc more 
by midnight A Trumpet. 

Enter Lodouico, Defdemona, and Attendants, 

Oth. Excellent good : 

What Trumpet is that fame ? 

lag. Some thing from Venice fure ; tis Lodouico 
Come from the Duke, and fec.your wife is with him,. 

Lod, Saueyou worthy Generali, 

Oth. W ith all my heart (ir. 

L od. The Duke and Senators of F’enice greet yon. 

Oth, I kiffctheinftrumcntoftheirpleafnres, 

I>ef, And what’s the newes good coufenZ/odffrfiVfl.^ 
lag, I am very glad to fee you Seigniors.^ 

Welcome to Cyprus,. 
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Lod. Itbaflkcyoa,howdoesLeiutenantC4/}»o7 
T 4 f. Liuesfir, 

®</:Coufen, there’s falne between him and my Lord, 
An vokiod breach, bos you (hall make all well. 

Oth. Arc you furc of that? , 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. Thisfaileyou hottodoc.asyou will.— 

Lod, He did not call, hec’s bufic in the paper : 

Is there Diuifion twixt my Lord and Cafsio ? 

T)ef. Amoft vnhappy One, I would doe much 
To attonc them, for the loue I beare to Cafsio, 

Oth. Fire and Brimftone. 

*Def My Lord. 

Oth. Are you wife? 

Def. What.is he angry? 

Lod. May be the letter mou'd him j 
For as I thinke,they doe command him home,. 

Deputing Cafsio in his goucrnemcot. 

2);/ Truft me,I am glad on,t. 

Oth. Indeed. 

Def, My Lord. 

Oth, lam glad CO fee you mad, 

Def. How fweet OthcMo ? 

Oth. Deuill, 

Ihaucnotdefcru’dchis, 

Led. My Lord, this would not be beleeu’d in Venice, 
Tho I (hould fwcare I (aw’t ; tis very much. 

Make her amends, (he weepcs. 

Oth. O DeuilljDeuill, 

Ifthattheearthcouldtceme with womens teares,; 

Each drop (he falls, would prouc.a CrQcadile : 

Out of nsy (ighc, 

Def. I will not ftay to offend you. 

Ltd. Truly an obedient Lady ; 

1 doe befeech your Lordlhip,caJl her backe, 

Oth. Miftreffe, 

My Lord. ’ . 

. ^‘f>th. What would you with heffir?] ' ' 
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Lod, WhoJmyLord.' * , , 

0th. I, you ( id wilh that I would make her turns* 

Sir ihe can lurnciand tur,ne,an4yct goe 

And tnrncagaine, and fliccs^oyvctpc u^weepSi , ■ 

And (he’s obedicnt.as you fay , obedient,, . , ^ , . . . 

Very obedient iproceed you in your tcarcs, * ^ 

Concerning this fir ;.0 Well, p*|pc?d-p^fsi^n* . 

I am commanded honne ; — get you a>way* r 

1 le fend for you anon i'^Sir, I obey the niandat, 

Andwillreturneto^wfe^ i^heridCjanaot, ^ 

C4y}<9 {ball haue my place j and'fit to night 
I doe intreat that we may fup together, ^ ^ 

You arc welcome fir to Cyprus, goates and monltics, 

Lod. Is this the noble Moorc,whom our full Senate 
Call all in all fufficient / This the noble nature, 

Whom patfion could not (hake ? Whofefolidvertoe, 

The {hot of accident, nor dart of chance 

Could neither graze nor peirce ? ■ 

fajr. He is mutb changed* ^ ^ 

Lod, Arehiswitsfafe? ishenolUgbfof braine? 

lag. that he is, I may not breath my cenfurc. 

What he roightbe,if what he might.he is not, 

I would to heauen he were. 

Lod. What.firikc his wife. , • 

Jag. Faiththat wasnot fowell j yet would 1 . 

That ftroake would proue the worft. 

Lod. Jsithisvfc? ... 

Or did the letters workevpoh his blood. 

And new create this fault ? . . . , r, 

Jag. AlaSjalas? , , k : . : . ' 

It is not honefty in wfe to fpeaKC „ „ ,r ; i < ^ i 

Whacl h ue fecnc and KtioiA^he \ you Ibill obferue . . 

And his ownecourfes will denote him (b, , 

That! may fauc my fpeech; doe but goc after htffl, 

And matke how he continues.. ^ - 

Led. lamforry thatlamdcceiu'dinliiin. , , , 

£«r«* Othello Em illia. 1 

Orf?. You hauefeenenothit^g client ^ ^ 
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Tm Nor euer heard, nor eucr did fiifpcift'. 

0th Yes,andyou hauelccnc and (he together. 

Em But then I faw no harme, and then I heard 
Each finable that breath made vp betweene’em. 

0th What, did thy neuer whlper ? 

£m. Ncuer^W Lord. • ‘ , , 

0/^.Norfchdyou outo’theWjiy? 
r«».Ncuer. ' ' . 

0th To fetch her fan,her mask, her gloucs,nor nothing 

£«.Neucr,my Lord, 

0th That’s ftrange. 

Em I dar a my Lord, to wager fhe is honea. 

Lav downe my foule at aake : if you thinke other, 
Remouc your thought, it doth abafe your bofomc. 

If any wretch ha put this in your head. 

Let heauen require it with the Serpents curfc, 

Forif Ihe be not honca, c'iaae,and true. 

There’s no man happy, the purea*6f their wiueS* 

Is foule as flander. fwEoaillia 

Ok Bid her come hithcr,goe. 

She (ayes enough, yet (lie’s a litfiplebawde. 

That cannot fay as much: this is a fubtle whore, 
Aclofet,lockcaadkcy,of villaihoas fecrets, 

Andyct (het’i kneele and pray,T ha (eeneher do’c 

£«ifr-Dtfdertiopa #»</ Emillia, 
De/.My Lord, what is your will? 

0th. Pray chucke come hither. 

Def What is your pleafure ? 

0 th Let me fee your cyes-looke in my face, 

‘Def. What horrible fancy, s this ? 

0 th Someofyour fnndtion Mifirifle, 
leauc prccreants alone, anb (hut the dore, 

Cotfe,orcry hem, if any body come, 

Tout miftsry .your mi ftcry ; nay dispatch.' 

Def.Vfon my knecsiWhac docs your (peech import? 
I vndcrftand a fury in your yvordsi . 

Bur not the words, 

. Oife. Why , what 8ft thou? ’ • 
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Def. Your wife my Lord,your true.ai^iloyall wife* . 

Come,fvreare itjdam tby felfe. 

Left being like one of hcauen, the deuills themfelues 
Should feare to ccafc thee,thcrefore be double dambd j 
Swearc thou art honeft. , •. ;,,n 

Z>f/T Heauendothtruelyknow^it. ' r, ' 

0th. Heauen truely knowcs,that^.thou.att faffc as hell, 
Def. To whom,my Lord, with whom ? how ani I falCe ? 
Oth. O Dtfiemon*, vvi.'j jistiZ.'j . 

Def. Alas the heauy day , why do you weepc ? 

Am I the occafion of thofe tcarcs my Lord ? 

If haply you my father doe fufpeA, 

An inftrument of this your calling backe. 

Lay notyour blariacon tije •, if you haue loft him, 

Why I haue loft him too, 

Oth. Had it pleas’d heauen 
To try me with affli&ion,had he rain’d 
All kindcs of fores, and (hames on my bare head. 

Steep’d me in pouerty, to the very lips, 

G iuen to captiuity ,mc and my hopes, 

I fhould haue found in fo.ne part of ray foule 
A drop of patience; but alas,to make me 
A fixed figure,for the time of fcorne, 

To point his flow vnmouing finger at— oh,oh. 

Yet could I beare that tpq,WjCll.very well.- 
Biit there, where I haue garner’d vp my heart, 

Where either I muft liuc,or beare no life. 

The fountaine from the which my currat.t runnes, 

Or elfe dryes vp,to be difearded thence. 

Or keepe it asacefterne,forfoiileToades 
To knot and gender in : turne thy corr plexion there, 
Patience thy young and rofe-lip’d Cherubin, 

I here looke grim as Hell. ’ 

Def. I hope my noble Lotdefteemes.me honeft. 

Oth. O I,as fummers flies are in the ftiamblcs, 

That quicken euen with blowing : 

O thou black wecd,why art fo loacly faire ? 

Thou fmell’ft Co fw cec,thac the fence! akes at thee. 
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TheTragedy of Othello 

would thou hadftne’rc bin borne. 

Def ftlas»''^bat ignorant finne haue I committed? 

Oth. Was this faire paper,this meft goodly bookc. 

Made to write whore vpon P— What committed ? 

Committed s Oh thou publike Commoner ; 

I fliould make very forges of my cheekes. 

That would to cinders burne vp modeftic, 

P id I but fpeake thy deeds : what committed ? 

Heauen flops the nofe at it,andthe Moone winkesj 
The bawdy wind that kifles all it meets. 

Is hufht within the hollow mine of earth, 

Aod will not he ar’c ; — what committed, — impudent ftrumpet, 

Def. By heauen you doe me wrong. 

Oth. Arc not you a ftrumpet? 

Def No,as I am aChriftiao : 

I f to preferue this veffcll for my Lord, 

From any other foule vnlawfull touch. 

Be not to be a ftrumpet,! am none, 

Oth, What,notawhore? 

Dtf. No,asiniallbefaued. 

Oth. Iftpoffiblc? 

Dtf. O heauen for giuc vs. 

Oth. I cry you mercy then, 

I tooke you for that cunning whore of Fentce, Enttr Emillia* 

That married with OtheU^ .‘You miftriffcj 
Thathaue thcofliicc oppofitc toS. Peter, 

Andkeepcs the gates in hell ; yoo,yoa,I,you ; 

We ha done our ccurfe ; there’s money for your patnes, 

1 pray ycu turne the key, and kee pe our counfell. Exit, 

Em. Alas, What does this Gentleman conceiue : 

How doc you Madam ? how doe you my good Lady : 

Dif Faithhalfea flecpc. 

Em. Good Madam,what’s the matter with my Lord? 

Def, With who? 

Em. Why,with my Lord, Madam. 

Def. Who is thy Lord ? 

Em, He that is yourSjfwcct Lady. 

^ef. I ha none, doe not talkc to me EmiUU, 

fc 1 
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I cannot weepe, nor anfwerehaucl nonei ' 

Butwhstflhouldgocbynracsf.pretheetonight- 
Lay on tny bed tny wedding {h»eti,rcnicoober. 

And call chy husbandhirher. 

JEm, Here is a change ind -ed. Exitt ^ 

Dfy; Tis meet I iWild be vfdc fo, very meet; 

How haue I bin bchau d, that he might aicke 
The fmair.ft opinion on my lead mirufe, JEwrerlago 
lag. What is your pleafarc Madam? 4»i^Emillia. 

How i’ft with you? 

*Def I can not tell : thofc that doc teach young babes. 

Doe it with gentle racaoeSjand cafic taskes j 
He might ha chid me fo,for in good faith, 

I am a childe to chiding* 

I^g. What is the matter Lady? 

€m, Alas fago,my Lord hath fo bewhor d hcr» 

Thro wne fuch dc(]jite,and heauy fccrmes vpon herii 
As true hearts can not beare. „ . i 

Am I that name 

la^ What name faire Lady? ' 

Def. Such as (lie faves my Lord did fay I was. 

Em. He call’d her whore ; a begger in his di inkc, 

CiQuld opt hauc layed fuch tcannes vpon his Callct, 
lag Whydidh: fo? ■ 

X>if I do . not knoWjI am fare I am none fochi 
Jag. Doirnocwjcpe,doenotweepe:alas'thcday. 

Aw, Has the forfo ike fo many noble matches, 

Her Father, and her Coimtrey.and her Friends, 

To b'‘ cild whore? would it not tmkc one weepe? 

‘D(f. It is my wretched fortn^e. 

Jag. Be(h' e w hi m for it.* how comes this triclce vpon him^i 
J)ef. Nay,heauen doth know. 

Em. I wiU behjngdiiffomeetcrnaU villaine, 

Some bufie and infinuating rogue. 

Some cogging, coufeningfliuc, to get fome office, 

Haue not dcuildc this flander.Ile be hang’d clfe. 

Fic there is no fuch man it is impofsible, 

. If any fuch there are hcaueo 
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the aTKi oore of Venice, 75 

Em- A halter pardon hitnjand hell gnaw hisbouest 
Why (hould he call her whore? who kecpcs her company? 

What place. what tinne,what forme, what likelihood? 

The Mbore’s abus’d by Come moft villanous knaae j 
Some bate notorious knaae ,forae feuruy fellow ; 

0 hcancn,that fuch corn pauions thoudft vnfold. 

And put in cuery honeft hand a whip, 

Tolaihthe rafcall,Baked through the world, 

Eucn from the eaft to’th weft. 

Jag. Speake within dores. 

Sm. O fie vpon him ; fome fuch fquirc he was. 

That turnd your wit,thc fcatny fide without. 

And noade you to fufped me with the Moore. 

Jag. You are a foole,goc to, 

O good J»go, 

What fhali 1 doe to win my Lord againe ? 

Good friend goe to him,for by this light heauen, 

1 knpvv not how 1 loft him. 

Here 1 knaele t 

If ere my will did trerpaffie ’gainft his lone. 

Either in dircourfe,or thought, or aduall deed. 

Or that mine eyes, mine eares, or any fence, 

Delighted them in any ocher forme { 

Or that I doc not y ct,and eucr did. 

And euer will (though he doc lhake me off 
To beggcrly diuorcvment,) louc him detrcly : 

Comfort forfweare mej vnkindnelTe may doe tnueb, 

And his vnkindneffe may defeat my life. 

But neuer taint my !oue,T can not fay whore. 

It doth abhorre me, now I fpeakc the word. 

To doe the ad .that tiiight th’additiortearne. 

Not the worlds mafie of vanity could make me. 

_ I pray you be content, tis but his humour. 

The bufinelfe tff the State docs him offence, ‘ 

: And he do( s chide w ith you. 

If t* were no other# 

/'if. Tu but fO|I warrant you: 

Hatke ihcfe Inftruments fummoti you to Aipper» 

Ka Ty 
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*7^ the <i^?^MreofVtvAZt. 

The msate, great M2(Teng«Ts of f'wiw ftay; 

Goe iOjaod wecpe not,ail thtog* fhill be welU '•forntn^ 

Hod. I doe not finde that thou dcaift luftty with me. 
Whacinthecofmary? 

Hod Eucry day thou dofftft me, with fomc demfe Ligo , and rather, 

as itfeemes to me no^,f<eeVft frommeall conuem^^^^^ 
plieftmewichthelcaftaduanrageof hope: IwiH indeed oolonger 
indure it, nor am I yet perfvwaded to put vp w peace, what already I 
haue fooliflily fufifered. ^ 

/4^.. Will you heate me ^ ? 

Sir, I haue heard too mqch, 

For your words and performance, '■ , 

Arc no kin together. 

laq. You charge me molt wnmltly,. 

Itfd. With nought but trueeb: I hane' watted my 

meancs ; the lewcls you haue had from me, to dcUuer to *D^dmm, 
would halfc haue corrupted a Votanft : you hanc toUlme the hasre- 
cem’d em, an i return’d me expe.aatipn.and cQmforts.offoddamere- 

fped andacqaaincance,bsit I 'find rtotfe. 

Uq. Well.coe to,<Ycry Well. • 

Rod. Very well, goetb,^ Vcan wMgbto foanv^^^ 

well} Ifiy t’isveryfcuruy,andb^B’cohn'.ithy felfofqp^^^^^^^ 

itis'not verV '4*efl : I wiUmake rav felfe known- to 
dtmona ; if Ihc will returne me my lewds I wiU|me 
and repent rafvtrtawfuU fpll,ickati'n, if not, allure your felfe, IW 
feeke fatisfadion of you. ; 

^aq. You haue faiefe now.. . 

Rod. I, and faide nothing-, but What 1 proteft entendmen 

Why now I fcethcte»s mettle inthee, and eucn 
inftanc. doe build on thee a better opinion then ouer betorej 
giue me thy hande 

luft conception, but yet I proteft, I hahe dealt mr^-dircftly 
tbyaffaire. 

Ithathnot.appcared. r r»;.:«nisnot 

H, rgrantindccditbathnocappcai’diandyourfufpmoni^^^ 



the Moore of V tmet, 75 

-■ Unrtt Witte and iudgemcot: But if rhoa hafl' that within 

utflikh I haue greater rcafon to bdccuenow,then cucr,! 

"’ll«ithue»cher^aiid:(fcoifc^ 

Ld WelUs it within reafon and Gompafle?^ 

uf. Sir .there is efpeciall comraiflion come from V&act, 

To depute cr^yj*® in Place. j n rj 

^ LI Is that true ? why then OtheSo and Defdemona 

^‘J“^0?o?hVg^^^ with him 

The faire De/dimq»<*iVn\tfte his abodc.be Jiflget’d 

Hereby fome accident, wherein none can be fo determinate, 

Astherctnouingof . f.- , .. 

Rod Hovirdocyoumcanetemouingot him? 

I4g! Why, by making him vneapafale of OtheSo^s place. 

Knocking out hubrainesi 

Rod, And that yoa wQiidd haue me ro doe. . 

laq. I and if you daredoe your felfe a profit and right ; he fups-to 
niahfwith a harlotry, and thither will I gos to bi^n — he knoj'snoc 
Set of his honourable fortune: if yon will watch his gomg thence, 
which I will falbion to fall ouc bstwecii-tafelue andone.you may take 
him at your pleafurc : l-willbetjcercto fscond your attcmpr,and he 
Ih ill fall betweenc vs : come, ftand not amaz’d at it, but goe along 
with me, I will Iheur yonfoeh a ncccfsity in lus death, that you (hall 
thinke your felfe bound to put it on him. It is mw high topper ume, 

and the night growes to waft ‘.about it. 

Rod. 1 will heare farther reafon for this. 

' And you M txwra.. 

£«MrOthell 6 ,II)efdcmona,Lodoaic 03 EmiUia, 

md AtttndikntSm 

LodJ I doe befcech yon fir, trouble your felfe no farther. 

0th. O pardon mCjitlhaU doe me good to walke. 

Ivi jdamigoodniglw, I humbly thanke your Ladilhip, 

Iftf. Y O'lr Honour is moft welcome. 

Osh. Will you Wilke fir 

K3, 
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Df/i Mylidrd. 

Oth), Gctyou wbed d'chelfiftantj I viilbe retuthM, rortMtu 

■dilpafchyour Artefidant^lHercj"^lookeitbedoflC« Extmk, 

Def, I will' ray Lord' ^ ' 

Em. How goesic nw ? he lookcs gentler then bedid. 

J)f/: He fates he will returne inecinrinent t 

Hchathcomroancfedmctogcciobcd, y ■. 

Andbaderactodiftnifleyou. • 

Em. Difraiireme? 

Def. It was his bidding, therefore good 
Giuc me my nightly wcanog.and adieu, 
VVemuftnotnowdifpleafehira* vl . 

Em. VVottldyouhadneuer feenehira. 

Def. So would not I, my loue doth (o approuchim, 

That euen his ftubborncneffe,his checks and frownes, 

(Prethee vnpin me) haue grace and fauour in them. 

Em, Ihauclaicdthofeihectsyou^dmconthebed. 

De, All’s onejgoodfather', how'foolifliareour raindsi 
Ifl docdiebeforethee,pretheC‘lhrowd ibc ’v , 

In one of thofc fame (beets. ' 

Em. Comc,cor)e,youralkc. 

Def. My mother had a maid cal’d 54r&4fj(, 

She was in louerand he (h'i lou*d proD^d raad, 

AnddidforiaJ<elier,ftK‘ had a fongjof willow, , 

An old thiiigt’was, but '« frjtpteft her fortune, 

And (he died (inging itj-thar fong to night 
Will nor goe from ray mindf 

I haue much CO doe } . .. 

But to goc hang my head all att^ie fidej and liicpo^rc 
iarj ; prethee dtfpatch. 

£w. Sliall Igoe fetch youf nighr-gowhe? ^ 

^(f No,vuptn meheerie'*'l>^' 

This Ledemce ts a proper man, 

Em, \v-ryhandfo!nemad.' ' 

Def. Hy ipeakes Well. c'ff’ . , 

Em, I knowa Lady in f>wV«,-would haueyyaUv’d barcfMKai® 
P4/r/»»tf,focatouchofhi«n«ithcr4ipi i ^ lox 

t, : i;; IT, ,■ I't VV ' ' , 

?! ^ D«?: 



the Moore><)fy.QnkQ, 

ThtfeerefotUefitep^ingbyaficamoHrt^^^ 

Her hand o» her befome, her hedd en her k^te^ 

fittgwHiotv.Wtt^WfWi^e^ ^ 

Thefrefi fireams ran bjy her, and murmured her manes ^ 

' fingVelRoVef^llm^mSo^ ■ 

fffr fait teares feS from her, which ftftned the JloneSf 

fing'^illow.&c. (Lay by ihefe.) 

^iUeW,VtUlow. 

(Prethee hie thee, hi'ie come anan.> ® 

Stag all agreenwillew muff be my garland. 

Let nobody blame him, hiifeome I apfroue : 

(Nay , that’s not next : harke, who’s that knocks?) 

' Em. T’is the wind©. 

Def. I call’d myjoue falfe, but whatfyd he then 
pngWilloW.Ve'tllow. willow. 

If I court mo womeniyoule couch with mo men. 

So, gee thee gou,good night, tninceyes doe itch. 

Docs that boade weeping ? 

Em. Tis neither here nor there* 

Def. I haue heard iefaide fo : Q tbefc mcn,thefcraca % 

Doft thou in confcicnce chmke tre.U tpc Emillia,) 

That there be wonicn doe abufe tbcic h^sbands 
Infachgroffekindcs * 

Em. There bi- forac fuch, no qaeftion. 

Def Wouldii thou doe fuch a ching,ior all the world? 

Em. Why , would not you? 

Def No.by this heauenlv light* 

E m. N,or X neipicriby this heauenly light, , 

Imightaswclldoeit inthedatke. , . 

Def Would;l thou doe fee ) a deed, for all the world ? 

Em. The world is a huge thing, it is a g<eat price. 

For a fmall vice. 

Def. In tro h. I thinker thiin wouldft not, 

in (io;ja i fopikclfopu’d, snd rndo’c when 1 had done Tct 

tnary ■ 
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mary I would not doe fuch a thing for a ioynt-rii^, or for meafarci 
of Lawnc^nor tor Gowncs, Pcttic6tei>dr Caps, itor any petty cxhi* 
bition ; but for the whole world : why who would not make her has* 
band a Cuckold to make him a Monarch ? HhottWI venture purgat®. 
ry for it. y “ 

Def, Bffhrew me, ifl would doe Inch wrong 
For the whole world. ^ 

Em, Why, the wrong is but a wrong i’eh vorld; and hauingthe 
world for your labour, tis a wrong in your owne world, and you 
might quickly make it right, 

Def, I doc not thinkc there is any fuch woman, ^ 

Em . Yes, a dozen, and as many to the vantage,as would uore the 
world they played for. 

But I doe thinke it is their husbands faults, 

If wiues doc fall : (fay that they flack their duties. 

And poure our treafurcs into forreigne laps, 

Or elfe bteake out in pceuifii iealoulies. 

Throwing reftraint vpon vs.; or fay they (irike vs. 

Or fcant our former hauing in defpight,) 

Why we haue gallcs, and though we haue fowe grace, 

Y ct haue we fomc reuenge : Let husbands know 
Their wiues haue fence like them j they fee, and fmell, 

And haue their pallats both for fweet and lowrc. 

As husbands haue ; what is it that they doe. 

When they change vs for others ? is it fport ? 

I thinke it is ; and doth affe^icn breed it ? 

I thinke it doth j is’t frailty that thns^trts? 

It is fo too 5 and haue not we affcaions ? 

Defircs for fport ? and frailtie as men haue ? 

Then let em vfe vs well, elfe let cm know, 

The ills we doe, their ills inftruft vs fo. 

Def, Good night, good night, heanen me fuch vfes fend. 

Not to pick bad from bad,bucby bad mend. Exeunt. 

AShu 5. Scoena. i. 

Iag 0 4«<iRoderigo. 

ILTEreftand behind this bulkcjftrait will he come, 

Xa vVeare thy goad Rapier bare,and put it home, 

Qmckc 
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Qaicke,quicke,feare nothing, He be at thy elbow 5 . 

It makes vs,or it marres vsjthinkc of that. 

And fixe more firmc thy refolution. 

Rod. Bcnecreathand,rmaymircarryin’t. 
f 4 ff. Here at thy hand,be bold, and take thy fland^ 
Rod. 1 haue no great deuotion tothe deed j 
And yet he has giuen me fatisfying reafons ; 

Tis but a man gon ; forth my fword, he dies. 

lag. I haue rubd this young Quae almoft to the fenfe, 
And he growes angry ,now,whcther he kill Cafsio, 

Or him, or each doe kill the other, 

Euery way makes my game ; liue Roderigo, 

He calls me to a reftitucion large. 

For Gold and lewells that I bobd from hiao. 

As gifts to Defdemona : 

Itmuftnotbe,ifC(^wdocremaine, ' 

He has a daily beauty in his life. 

That makes me vgly ; and befidcs,the Moore 

May vnfould me to him ; there Hand I in much pettill t 

No,hcmuft dj.e,be’tfo,T heare him comnaing. 

SnterC sXsio. 

Rod. I know his gate, tis he; rillaine thou dieft, 

Caf That thruft had bin my enemy indeed. 

But that my coate is better then thou know’ft ; 

I will make proofie of thine. 

Rod. 0,lamflaine. 

Caf. I ammaimdforcuer,lightho,raurder. 

Enter Othello. 

0 th. The voice of Cafsio, lago keepes his Word. 

Rod, o villaine that lam. 

0 th. Harke,tis cuen lb. 

Caf. O helpe ho,light,a Surgeon. 

0th. Tis he,0 braue /.«^o,honcft and iuft. 

That haft fuch noble fenfe of thy friends wrong. 

Thou tcacheft me ; — minion, your deare lies deadj 
And your vnblcft fare hies; ftrumpec I come ; 

L heart, thofe charmes thine eyes arc blottcdL 

y bed luft.ftaind,(hall with lufts blood be fpotted. 
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y p The Tragedy of Othello 

Enter Lodouico *nd Gratiano. 
enf. What bo, no watch, no paffage, murder ,niu?<Jer, 

Cra. Tisfome mifchancc,the cry is very direfulU 
Cnf. Ohelpe. Lod, Harkc. 

JJfld. O wretched villaine. 

Lod. Two or three grones.it is a heauy night; 

Thefe may becoanterfeits,let’s think’t vntafe 
To come into the ay without more helpc. 

Rod, Nobodv come, then (hall I bleed to death. 

Enter lag© tvith <* Uiht, 

Lod, Harke. 

Gra. Here’s one comes in his fliirt.with lights and wcaponss 
Jaf Who’s there ? whofe noife is this that cries on murder 
Lod, 1 doe not know. 

Didnotyeuhearcacry? ^ 

ctf. Hcrcjhere.torheaueiiSlakehelpemc. 

W hats the matter? 

Gra, This is Othtlios Anticnt.as I take it.- 
Lod. The lame indetd,a very valiant fellow. 

htg. What are you here that cry f(> gricuoufly ? 
ctf. Ugo.O I amfpoil’Avndoneby villaines, 

©iacmefomehelpe. j i*^ 

Jag. O meXeiucenanr.what villaincs haue don this?* 

Caf. 1 thinke the one of them is here about, 

And cannot make away. 

lag, O treacherous viUaines!. 

What arc you there ? come in and giue lomc hclpe . 

Red. O belpe me here. 

raf That’s oncof em. a i- ■« 

Jag. OmuiderousflaucOvillaine. Thrujlshmtn. 

Rod. O dambd /«!?<», O inhumaine dog,*— 0,0,0. 

Jag. Kill men i’the darke ? where be thofe bloody thceues r 
Hew filent is this Towne ? Ho, murder, rnordcr i 

Wliiat may you be ? arc you of good or euill ? 

Lod. As you ihall prooHC v^jpraife vs. 

Jag. Seignior , 

Lod. He fir. . • 

Jag, I cry you mercy t here’s Cafsio butt by villaincs. 
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£?.* How is it brother? 
ctf. Mylegiscutintwo. 

Marv heauen forbid: 

tiLf Gcntlenaen.Ile bind it with my fliitt. 
Enter Bianca. 



mia W hat is the matter ho,who i’ft that cried ? 

llg. Who i'ft that cried? . ^ r* ^ r* 

•Bia. G my deare Cafsio, O my fweet Cafsto.Cafsto.Cafsso. 
lag. O notable ftrumpet : Cafsio jxizy youfafpe<3; 

Who they fhonld be that thus hauc mangled you? 
a tif 1 ^ 0 * 

Grt I am forty to find you thus, I haue bin tofeeke you. 
lag. Lend me a garter, fo ; —oh for a chaire to beare him eafily. 



hcnc^d , jr% 

3ia. Mas he faints ; O {afsio,Cnfsto>Cafsio, 

Jag. Gentlemen all,I doe fufpeft this Trafh 

To beare a part in this iniurie j patience a while gQO^ Cdfsto% 

Come, come, lend me a light : 

Know wee this face.or no ? 

Alas my friend,and my dearc countrey .man : 

? no, yes fure j yes.tis 

Gra. What.of f'mVe ? 

Jag. Euen he fir.did you know him ? 

Gra. Know him? I. 

Ja, Seignior Gratiano,lcty you gentle pardon: 

Thefe bloody accidents muft cxcufe my manners: 

That fo neglefted you. 

Gra. I am glad to fee you. 

Jag, How doe ycaCapio ? O* a chaire, a chairc. 

Gra, Roderigo? 

He.tis he : O that’s well faid.a chaire ; 

Some good man beare him carefully from hence. 

He fetch the Gencralls Surgeon : for you miftriuc,^ 

Saue you your labour,hc that lies fiainc bcrc,(^«*y5*0 
Was ray dearc friend ; what malice Was betwixt y ou ? 

Caf. None in the world,nor doe 1 know the man. 

W hatdooke you pale ? O beare him otfc o’che 

L a - - 
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Stay yoB good Gentlewoman,lo jke you pale miftriffc ? 

Doe you percciue the ieaftures of her eye V 
Nay, an you ftirre, we (hall haue more anon ; 

BehoW her well I pray yoUjlopke vpon her. 

Doe you fee Gentlemen ? nay gniltihelte < - ■ 

Will fpeake, though tongues weieout of vfe. Snter'E<ni. 

Em. ’Las what’s the marter ? a hat's the matter husband? 

Ia.g. Cafsio has here bio fet on in the darke. 

By Roderigo^znd fellowes that are fcap’t, 

Hee’s almoft flainc, and dead, 

Em, Alas good gentleman, alas good C*4/}/9. 

This is the fruice of whoring; prithee 
Goe know of where he fupt to night ; 

What, doe you (hake at that ? 

15m. He fupt at my houfe, but I therefore, (hake nor,. 

Ja^. O did he fo,rchargc you goe with a^e. 

Em, Fie vpon thee ftrinrper, 

'Bm. I am no (trumpet, but of life as honeft, 

As you, that thus abufe me* 

Em, Asijnowfievponthee. 

Ia£. Kind Gentlemen,let’s goe fee poore Cafiio dreft j 
Come miftrc(re,you muft tell’s another talc, 
f w»7/M,runne you to the Cittaddl, 

And tell my Lord and Lady what has bapt : 

W ill you goe on ? I pray ; This is the night. 

That either makes tnejor foredoes me quite. 

’ ■ ■ Sicemt: ’ 

Enter Othellowith a light ^ 0 rtdDe(devnomi^ her bed. 

Oth, It is the caufe,it is thc.caufe,my foulci ‘ 

Let me not name it to you.you chafte ftarres ; ' 

Itisthecaufe,yecllenot.(hedher blood, ' ; i \ < 

Norfearre that whiter |kin of hers then fnow, t ' 

And fmooth as monumeHtall alabiafter 5 ' 

Yet flie mull dye,elfe(hce’li betray mote . 

Put out the light, and thenpur out the light ; 

If I quench thec.thoU flaming miniftcr, 

I can againe thy former light reftorc. 

Should I re^ientniej but once put out* thine, . ’ 

Thou 
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Thou cunniogfl patterne of excelling nature, 

I know not where is that promet hian heate. 

That can thy light relumine ; when I haue pluckt the roftf, 

I cannot giue it vitall growth againe. 

It muft needs wither j I le fmcll it on the treo j 
A balmy breathithat doth almoft perfwade 
luflice her fclfe to breake her fword : one more } 

Be thus when thou art dead,and I will kill thee. 

And loue thee after ; one more, and this the laft ; 

So fweec was ne’re fo fatall : I muft weepe. 

But they are cruell tearcs ; this forrow’s heauenly, 

It ftrikes where it does loue : (he wakes. 

T)ef, Who’s there? Othello? 

Oth. I, Defdemona. 

2)<yr Will you come to bed my Lord? 

Oth. Haue you prayed to ni^t,Defdemett4? 

T>ef. I my Lord. 

Oth. Ifyoubethinkeyoiirfelfe of any crime, 

Vnreconcird as y et to heauen and grace, 

Soliciceforit ftraite. 

DeJ, Alas ray Lord, what doe you meane by that ? 

Ori)./. Well, doe it,and be briefe,! will walkeby, 

I would not k ill thy vnprepared fpirit, 

No.heauen fore-fend,l would not kill thy foule. 

Def. Talke you of killing ? 

Oth. I, I doe. 

Then heauen haue mercy on me. ^ 

Oth. Amen,withallmy heart. 

B>ef. If you fay fo, I hope you will not kill me, 

Oth. Hum, 

And yet I feare you, for y ’are fatall then. 

When your eyes roulc fo: why I (bould feare,I knownot. 

Since guiltincffc I know not,but yet I feclc I fl:are» 

Oth. Thinkc on thy (innes, 

I>of. They are loues I bcare to you. 

Oth, And for that thou dieft. 

Df/T That deache’s vnnaturall,that kills for louifig ; 

*las, why knaw you fo your ncathcr lip : 

I* 3 . Some 
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Some bloody paffion Ihakcs your very fratne> 

Thefe are portents : but yet I hope 
They doe not point on me. 

Oth, Peace, and be dill. , 

Def, I will fo, what’s the matter ? 

Oth. That handkerehiefc which I fo lou’d,aiid gauc thee. 
Thou gaueft to Cafto. 

7)ef, No,by my life and foule, 

Send for the man and aske him. 

Oth, Sweet foule take heed^take heed of penury, 

Thou art on thy death-bed. 

Def. I,butnotycttodie. 

Oth. YeSjprefently J 
Therefore confeflethee freely of thy finne. 

For to deny each article with oath 

Cannot rcmoue,norchoake the ftrong conception 

That I doe gcoane withall : thou arc to die* 

Dtf, Then Lord haue mercy on me. 

Oth. I fay amen. 

Dtf: And haue you mercy too : , , . ^ r ■ 

I neuer did offend you in my life,— -ncuer lou d Cajito, 

But with fuch gcnerall warranty of heauen, 

As I might louc ; T neuer gauc him token. ^ 

Orifc. By heauen I faw my handkerehiefc m,his hand . 

0 periufd Toman,thou doft ftone my heart, 

And makft me call, what I intend to doe, 

A murder, which I thought afacrifice s 

1 faw the handkerehiefc. ' 

X>«/. He found it then, 

I neuer gaue it him, fend for him-htther. 

Let him confeffe a truth.' 

Oth. Hehas confelt. ; 

Def, What,myLord? ^ 

Oth. That he hath — vfdethce. 

'Def. KoWjVnlawfuHy ? ” 

Otb. I. 

Def He will not fay fo, 

Oth, No, his mouth is ftop’d. 
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uoneft?af#hathtane order fort. . . . 

^ S My fcare inrerprets then,— what is hcdcad ? 

Oth. hadall his hakes bin lines, 

Mv great reuenge had fiomackc for em all. 

W. Al3sheisbetiaid,andIvndonc, 

Oti. O ftrumpet, — weepeft then for him to my face ? 

Def O bannilh me my Lord,but kill me not. 

Oth Downe ftrumpet. 

Dtf. Kill me to morrow, let me hue to night. 

0 /i* Nay, an you ftriue. ' 

Def Buthalfcanhoure. 

Oth. Beingdonjthereisnopaufc, , rut l 

Def. But while I fay one prayer. he fttfles hen 

Oth. Tistolate. Emillia 

Sm My Lord,my Lord,what hoe, my Lord,my Lord. 

Oth. w hat voyce is this? not dead? not yet quite dead? 
Ithatamcrueluamyetmercifull, .re 

I would not haue thee linger in thy painej—lOjlo, . , 

fi». What ho,my Lord, my Lord, ‘ - 

Oth. Who’s there? 

Bm. OgoodmyLord,I*defpcakcawordwithyou. 

Ot^. Yes, tis £>»#//»-*. by and by s fhee's dead: 

Tis like fhe comes to fpeake of C*fsios death j 
The noy fc was heere j ha^bo more mouing, 

Still as the graue : lhall flic come in ? wci *c good ? 

I thinke flie liirrcs againe j no, what’s the beft ? 

Iffhe come in,fhe’!e fure fpeake to my wife. 

My wife,my wifc,what wife ? I ha no Wife a 
O infupportable ; O heauy boure. 

Me thinks it fliould be now a huge Ecd ips 
Of Sun and Moone,and that the affrighted Globes 
Should yawoe at alteration. a « j 

Em. 1 do befoech you I may fpeake withyon,*~0 good my Lord. 

Of fc. 1 had forgotten thee; come in s ^ ^ 

Soft,by and by \ let me the curtaines draw. Enter Emillia. 

Where art thou ? whats the matter wkh thee no w ? 

Em. O my good Lord,y ondet’s foule murders done. 

Oth, What? now? , ^ 








2^ T^he T'ragedy (^Othello 

Sm. But now my Lord. 

0 th, Ic is the very error of the Moone, 

She comes ^ore ncere the earth then Ihc was wont. 

And makes men mad. 

Em^ Cafsio my Lord has kil’d a young V eaetiaH, 
CiVd Roderi^o. 

Oth, R oderigo kild, and Cafsio kild ? 

Em. No, Cafsio is not kild. 

Oth. Not Cafsio kild ? theu murder’i out of tune, 
And fweet reuenge growes harih. 

Def. O falfly.faldy murdered. 

Em. AhlaSjWhat cry is that ? 

Oth, That, what? 

Em. Out and alas.it was my Ladies royce, 
Helpe,hcIpe,hohclpe,0 Lady fpeake againe. 

Sweet Defdemona,0 fweet miftreffe fpeake . 

Def. AguiUlc&deathIdie. 

JBiw, O who has done this deed? 

Def. Nobody , I my felfe, farewell : 

Commend me to my kiode Lord,0 farewell., Jhe dies, 
Oth, Why how Ihouldflie be murdered ? 

Em, AlaSjWhoknowes? 

Oth, Youheardherfay,hcrfclfe,icwasnotl. 

Em She fayd fo,I muft needs report a truth. 

Oth. She’s like a Iyer gone to burning hell, 

T’was I that k ild her. 

Em. Ojthemore Angelllhe, 

And you the blacker dcuill. 

Oth, Sheturn’dtofolly,andfliewasawhore. 

Em Thou doeft bely her and thou art a deuill. 

Oth. She was falfeas water. 

Sm. Thou art ralh as fire. 

To iay that (he was falfe : O (be was heauenly true. 
Oth, Cafsio did top her, aske thy husband elfc, 

O I weredamft’d beneath all depth in hell, 

But that I did proceed vpon iuft grounds 
To this extrenaity, thy husband knew it all, 

Em, My husband ; 
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/i.ii Thv husband. 

V 0 * That (he was faWc to wedlocke ? 

Oth I with Cafsio : nay, had flic bin true, 

Tf hr-auen would make mefuch another world, 

Ofwtatire>ndpo*aClilbli«, 

rdcootbauefoldhcrforit. 

£ 0 , My husband ? 

Oth, I> twas he that told me firft ; 
honeft man he is,and bates the fl|m^- # ; . 

That ftickes on filthy deedes. 

£m. My husband? a 

Oth, What needs this iteration? woman,! fay tl^ husband* 

Em. Oh Miftrcs,villany hath made naockes with louc s 

My husband fay that flic was falfe ? , « , , 

Oth, He woman,! fay thy husband j doft vndcrftand the word.^ 
My friend, thy husband,honcft,honeft fago. 

Em. If he fay fo,may his pemitious foulc 
Rot halfc a graine a day * he lies to’th heart. 

She was too fond of her raofl; filthy bargaine. 

Oth. Ha? 

fw. Doc thy worft ; ' 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heauen. 

Then thou waft worthy her. 

Oth. Peace,you Were beft. 

Em, Thou haft not halfe the power to doe me harmo. 

As I baue to be hurt : O gull,0 dolt. 

As ignorant as durt ; thou haft done a deed — 

I care not for thy fwordjle make thee know, 

Tho I loft twenty Hues : helpe,helpe,0 hclpe j 
The Moore has kild my Miftreffe, murder, murder. 

Enter Montano, Oragantio,Iago,4«</ others, 

Mon, What is the matter? how now Generali? 

0,are y ou come lago l y ou baue done well. 

That men muft lay their murder on your neck. 
f^ra. What is the matter? 

Difprooue this villaine, if thou bee’ll a man ; 
nc fayes thou toldft him that his wife was falfe s 
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Sy Othello 

I kno«' thoo dtft not,thou art not Gich a villaiiie'i " ; 

‘ peske,for my heart is full .’ f 

l.ig. 1 col ; hill whaeTtHdo^t|an^t(:^(lhbm^ ■' •- 

Then what he fi'undhiyrdll% was ipt arid true., ' , ‘ 

Em. But did you euertellhifflfiie Was'falfe ? ' ' ' ' ' 

lag. Idid. ■' . ; " '' 

Em. You told a lie,an odious damned lie* ‘ ‘ 

Vponmyfoulcalie, awickedtic,/ ' ^ ^ 

She falfe with Cafsio ; did yodffajr 

lag. With Cafsio iniftrefle ; go to.charmt 
£vi, Ivk jllDOtynarmemy tongue*Iam bopndto fpdikey 
My hete lis* rnurdered ift herb^^ 

AH, Oh'HeauenVforeferia; ' ' ‘ ^ \ 

Em. And. your reports hauc fee fhc mdt^erier «H 
•OrS; 'Nayfftifendediafes^^^^ 

(fra. Tisadrangetruth. 'I*'. ' 

O tnonftrous aft'l' , • 

Em. Villany,villany>Vtfiany^ - 

Ithinke vpon’c, I thinkc;¥<«ie!f x ifflifinyf •' ‘‘ ' ■ . , 

Ithoughtfothfn;IlekiUmyfelfcforgnefe, , 

0 villany.villany. , ...o - 

lag, Whatareyoun»aff^tkmlirgeybr|^t;ypuhdm 
Em. GoodGentlemsnlctmehaueleauetofpeake;; - 

Tisproper lobey him, but nocnow ; ; • 

Perhaps ^ - 

Ofi», Oh,o'i,oh. . 

£■». Nay , lay thee dowriejirid'tbateit. f . , 

For thou haft kild the fv\^t^ ft mftoeeiit^ 

That ere dtd lift vpeyi-<;-“; qiuo.uc.. - ; >v. , > 

0th. O ftir was-foblti#^ ^ u ■ 

1 fcarcedid know you Vocle.therelies your Niece, 

Whofe breath nfcwljr 

I know this aft ni6weS tcrr3>'le ah'dgrim* ^ • 

Qr. Poore am g’adithy father’s dewi- 

Thy match was asortaU Mhim^atidpore griefe 

Shore his old thread in twaine : did he liue now, 

This light wouhitiiak® him doe a acfperate turne^ 

Yca,curfe his better An^llfiKjm his fide,. - - 
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Andfallto«''^P'’°^*^‘“?"* • v . ■; * lJ: v ■ , . ; ■ s H :; y.;, 

Otb. Tispittifbll,buf,M^to - 

Tbatlhe ^ . ^ 

A thoufand times committed; Cafs$f.cfu^:^t , ^ . 

Andlhcdidgratifiehisamorpujwpfe ,,, y,..^ ^ 

With that rccognifancc and ;■ ohod b uofu yh w 3 • • 

Which I firft gaue her ; I faw ic in hishand ; ,|^ , j 

Itwasahandkerchicfe,ananti9;i;tok^ r.P vd- ' dv/ -« 

My Father gaue nriY pother. 



~ r? 



Em, O heaueo^ j aiiDnucn ni sibLa/ 

Jag, Come, hold yjpp^^Mc^,p bSjoLt rft iltrii a w arft.a icum • 
f «.Twill wwi^llou^: 4o-;o? 

Ilebeinlpeakmg^lhpr^rastfienjFfj ^ 

Let heauen,and men,ap'‘ 



I found by fortune, and diirgiueniy,:^q«^ I i,b-^ " 

For often with a folemneearnefthtfli.b; l u rn aio ^t i v . 

(More then indeed belong’d to fuch^ o?i ’ i I ’*v' -T di v 

Hebeg'Jofmctoftcaleit. - 'iji . ■■ ! ■> ^ ’ • 

Jag, Villainous whore,. ..ff’ . 

Sm. Shegaueic CViiii>?no,alasI ^tj^^^ ^^ ' 4 

And I did giu'c my husband." 



Doe with fo good a woman ? 

^ The Moore r««> ,l8go,i mfe, 

Oih. Arc there no ftoneainli^uerv , , , .. ^ 
what fcrucs for the thunder } pernftious yillajne, 

^ra. The woman falls, furpheteskilAhiswi^ . 

£m, I»«,0 lay me by.my mOlrjeftyOd^^^^ , . .Ew/^Iagd 

Het^sone.buthi.« 



i t.. 



^l^y^gone^j^hU w . 

\A;u^f i T‘* ® notorious viUa iofetalce your wcappni 
ichlhauehfcfckwpercdiFtomthc ^^ , ,, ; , ■ ^ . 
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Come guard the doore withoat,lct him not paffc. 

But kill him rather ; He after r ratianoL. 

For tis a damned Hane. _ Bxit Mont. 4ni Gratiano. 

Oib. I am not valiant neither, _ 

But euery puny whipftet gets my fworf: 

But why ftiould honour out-liuc honclty 

^ what did thy fong bode Lady ? 

Harke,canft thou hcare me ? I wiU play the Swan, 

Anddieinmoficke5W»tfw,W»/fflw;iw^w-^ 

Moore, fhc was chaft.lhe lou'd thee crnell Moort, 

So come my foule tobliffe,as 1 fpeake true j ^ 

Sofpeakingaslthinke,Idie,Tdic. 

0 th, I hauc another weapon in this Chamber, 

Itisafwordof5p4W,theifebrookcstemp^^^^ 

O here it is j Vncle,I muft come forth. ^ Gra. mthttt. 

Gra. If thou attempt ir,it will colt thee deere, , 

Thou haa no weapon, and perforce muft fuffer; 

Oth. tooke in lipon me then, and fp'eakc to me. 

Or naked as I am, I will aflault thee. 

Gra. What is the matter? 

Orfc. Behold,! haueaweapon, 

A better neucr did it felfe rultaine 

Vpon a Soldiers thigh s I haue fcene the day. 

That with this little arme.and’this good (Word, 

I hauc made my way through more impediments 
Then twenty times your, ftopt *. bat O vairi^baftj, 

Who can controulc his fate? tis not fonQW..^ 

Be not affraid, though yciu doe fee me weapon d i 

Here is my iournies end,hcre is my butte. 

The very Sea-marke of ttiy vtmoft faile. 
Doeyougocbaekedifmaid?tisaloftfearc, j 
Man but a ru(h againft bread* 

And he retires. Where (hould Of kfiogoe? 

How doft thou looke now f O illftai'd wench, , 

Pale as thy fmockc ; when we lhall meet at compt. 

This looke of thine will hurle my fonle from hcauco. 

And ftsods will fnatchai it ; cold,cold,Biy girlc, 
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Eoen like thy chaftity : O curfed Oaoc t 

Wbipmeyoudcuills, 

From the pofleflion of thrs heanenly light* 

Blow me about in winds, roaft me in fulphurc. 

Waft me in ftcepe downe gulphes of liquid fires 
O i)efdem«tt*,'DefdemMi dcad,0,o,o. 

Lod6uico,Montanoy*i«i 
CaHio in a chaire 

L$d, where is this ralh and mofl infortnnate man ? 

Offc. That’s he that was Ofibf5<»,hcrcT am. 
ted. Where is that V iper ? bring the villaine forth, 

Oth, I looke downe towards his feet, but that's a fablCj, 

If that thou beeft a deuill I cannot kill thee. 

Xj$d. Wrench his fword froth him. 

Ur, lbleedfir,butnotkil’d. 

Oth. lam not lorry ne ither,I’de haue thee line. 

For in my fenfc tis happinefle to dye. 

Led, O thou Ofiri!fo,thatwcrt once fo good, 

Falne in the praftife of a damned flane. 

What (hould be faid to thee ? 

Oth. Why, any thing. 

An honourable murderer if you will ; 

For nought did 1 in hate>but all in honour. 

Led. This wretch hath part conf ell his villainy t 
Did you and he content in Cafsio'f death ? 

Oth. I. 

€a. Deare Generali,! did neucr gioe you caufe. 

Oth. I doe bclceue it.and I aske you pardon j 
^-^ill you I pray,dcmaund chat demy deuill. 

Why he hath thus infnar’d my foule and body ? 

I 4 £. Deioand oic nothing, what you know you know ; 

From this time forth I neuer will (pcake word. 

Led, Whac,nottopray? 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips, 

Oth. Well.thou doeft beft. 

Led, Sir,y ou (ball vndcrftand what hathbcfiifne^ 

Vilhicb,asl chink you know not: here is a letter. 
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Found in the pocket of the flaine 

And !iere another j the one of them imports ^ , 

The death of Cafsto^ to be vndertookc by Rodtrig ^^^ : , 
Oth. O villairtc. ; i • 

C^. Moft heathervifbjanJ moft grpffe.: 

Led. Nowheres another diG?aiitjerjtcd;papcr» 
Found in his pocket too, and'this it feemes, 

Roderi^o meant to h aue feht this damned vilUinen 
But that belike, /<*^o in the interira 
Came in,andfati5fied him.-. : , 

Oth. O the pernitious c^ie^c,.v ' 

Hotv came you Ci^fVBy a tundkerdaiefo 
That was my wifes ? . 

Caf. i found it in my chamber ; 

And he himfelfe confeft it but euco fww, , . ^ 

Thactherchedroptitjfor afpeciallpurpofe, ■ [ ^ 

Which wrought to his defire. 

Oth, O foolc,foole,foole, 

Caf, There is bffides.in letter,, / • 
How he obraidcs /rf^»,that he made him . . ^ 

Braueme vpen the watch whereon it came,. : 

That I was caft ; and euen but now he I'pake, 

After long feeming dead, hurt him, 

Ai^ofet himon. , • l 

Led- Y ou mu|i forfske this ropme,and goc With vs. 

Your power and your command is takeneflr, 

And Cafsie rules in Cjprtu : For thisflauej 
3 fchcrc be any causing cruelty , . . , ■ 

That can torment him opueh,aud l)pldhimlp*)g, , .j. 

It fball be his : You flial! ciore prifenef 

Tdl that the nature ofyosuE fault ^ekne^wne 

To the Venman Slim tcomtjbris}g.hil« awiiy. . 

Oth. Soft you.awordprtwo before you goe;^ 

1 hanc done the State fome fer uicc,and tney know t : 
No more of tl«t : 1 pray you ip y our letters. 

When you fhall thefe vnlucky deeds relate, 

Speakc of me ; nothing extenuate^ 

Nor ffcC downc ought inmalice : then you mau 
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Ofone that lou*d not wifely,but too well s 
Of one not eafily icalous.buc being wrought,, 

Perplext in the extreame : of one whofe hand. 

Like the bafe /»<<M»,threw a pearlc away. 

Richer thenallhis Tribe : of one whofe iubdued eyes. 
Albeit vnufed to the melting moode. 

Drop teares,as fail as the Arabian trees 
Their medicinall gom ! Set you downe this ; 

And fay befides.thac in Altfpo once. 

Where a Malignant and a Turband Turke, 

Beate a yenettanfZnd traduc’d the State j 
I tookc bi’th throate the circumcifcd dog. 

And fmotc him thus. ^ iJefiabs himfdfe, 

Lod. O bloody period. 

Gra. All that’s fpoke is mard. , . f 

Oth. IkifttheccteIkildthee,nowaybutrtiSr 
Killing my fc:fe,to dye vpoo a kiffe. * 

Caf. This did I fcarejsut thought he had no weapoir. 
For he was great of hearr. 

Led. O Spartane 

More fell then anguilh,hunger ,or *he Sea. 

Looke on the tragtcke lodging orthis bed. 

This is thy worke ; the obied poifons fight. 

Let it be hid: Gratianeyac^t the houfc. 

And ceaze vpon the fortunes of the Moore, ^ 

For they fucceed to you s To you LordCouernoory 
Reimines the cenfure of this helhfti villaine. 

The time,the placc,the torture ; O enforce it. 

My felfc wiintr-iit aboord,and to the State, 

This heauy aft with heauy heart relate. 

LxtHHtQmeu 

sin^is. 
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